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I LEARNED at my retutn home, 


that my brother John's behaviour was 
as a cauſtic preying continually upon 
my father's heart.— He grew worſe 
every year, he frequented taverns, 
was vicious and profligate, and ran in 
debt with every body that would lend 
him money. Ee 

Mr. Aſhford's bounty, added to my 
father's allowance, kept me always in 
caſh. I often diſcharged John's debts, 
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and thought that I thereby kept many 
vexations from my dear father's know- 
ledge ; I ſpent no money idly, but em- 
ployed it for theſe purpoſes, and 
thought it well laid out.— I gave John 
advice and remonſtrances, but he only 
abuſed and inſulted me. N 

Mr. Robert Bartlett was very aſſidu- 
ous in his buſineſs and in his ſtudies, 
preparing himſelf for his ordination. 
His behaviour to me was fawning and 
obſequious. I viſited my old neigh- 
bour's friends, who complained of my 
neglecting them, and with ſome reaſon. 
I diſcovered that Mr. John Eaſtwick 
was the man Mr. Aſhford meant, when 
he hinted a wiſh to recommend a ſon- 
in-law to my father, if he had refuſed 
Robert Bartlett, 

This worthy young man had offered 
himſelf to my ſiſter : ſhe had not refuſed 
him at firſt, but afterwards did ; and he 

3 thought 
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thought ſne had uſed him ill. He had 
written many times to her, but his letters 
were not acknowledged nor anſwered. 
He ſuſpected that they were intercepted 
by Robert Bartlett, who was making 
for himſelf an intereſt in her favour; 
and his ſuſpicions were confirmed, by 
his declaring my father's conſent and 
approbation of their engagement. 

I kept this diſcovery from my father, 
knowing it would give him pain, and 
that he could not retract his conſent. 

I acquainted Mr. Aſhford however, 
from whom I concealed nothing, and 
it confirmed his ill opinion of Robert 
Bartlett. Mr. Aſhford always viſited 
us in the Chriſtmas vacation, and I 
| ſpent the Midſummer one with him. 
My father now went ſeldom from home, 
and then only for a day or two, We 
heard from our friends in India the fol- 


lowing year : they told us of their plea- 
B 2 ſant 
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ſant voyage and ſafe arrival, their intro» 
duction to Mr. Aſhford's friend there, 
and their being employed in the India 
Company's ſervice. 

Mr. Aſhford received a letter from 
Mr. Clarkſon, his friend in India, in 
the courſe of the following year, 1n 
which he ſpoke of both the young men. 
He gave the preference to Tom Aſh- 
ford, as the more regular and moſt obe- 
dient of the two, but hoped his influ- 
ence with Arthur would induce him to 
conform to rules and duties. 

When the Company's ſhips came 
home the ſecond year, we had letters as 
uſual.—Mr. Aſhford one from cach of 
his youths, and I one from each alſo. 
T hey follow here. 

Dear Sir, 
I write to you in ene be- 
© cauſe I do not chooſe to give trouble 
to Mr. Aſhford ; though things do 
© not 
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* not go quite right at preſent, they 
may hereafter, and I wiſh you to keep 
© to yourſelf what I ſhall communicate. 
That Arthur Stanmore is a noble 

© fellow, I need not tell you; but that 
he is too noble, too honeſt, and ge- 
© nerous to fucceed in the way he 1s put 
© into, ſeems a ſtrange thing to ſay, and 
yet is neither more nor leſs than the 
© truth, 
© His heart is warm and benevolent, 

© his paſſions are ſtrong, his mind has 
© nothing to conceal ; but he ſees too 
© readily the defects of other men, and 
© he cannot conceal his approbation nor 
© his diſguſt, He ſpeaks his mind too 
freely. He ſupports thoſe whom he 
thinks oppreſled, againſt the oppreſſ- 
© or. This makes him frequently take 
© {ide with the natives here againſt the 
Company's ſervants, and brings him 
into diſcredit with them. His hart, 
R. 3 * conſcious 
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* conſcious of its own worth, diſdains 
* concealment ; he does a thouſand ge- 
* nerous, but imprudent actions. 
© I have many times ſtood forward in 
© his behalf, and had him excuſed, 
© where he would have been condemn- 
ed]; but I defpair of his ever getting 
forward in the Company's ſervice. . I 
* will let you know from time to time 
© what he is doing. I rely upon your 
« diſcretion, and am always, dear fir, 
« your very ſincere friend and ſervant, 
© THOMAS ASHFORD.” 


ARTHUR STANMORE to WILLIAM 
BARTLETT. 


My dear William, 
© There were but a few perfons in 
England that made me regret leaving 
© it; you were the firſt, Mr. Aſhford 
© the ſecond, Samuel Stanmore the 
third. Perhaps the firſt place is due 
780 
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to Mr. Aſhford ; but my love to him 
is the moſt reſpectful, to you the moſt 
tender. | 

© My regard to my father has ſome- 
thing too like compaſſion in it, as to 
one who would be juſt to me if he had 
the /en/e, or the courage, or the virtue 
to be ſo. Take which word you like 
beſt, or you may ſubſtitute another. 

I have a kindneſs for George Aſh- 
ford, and for moſt of my old ſchool- 


fellows ; with ſomething very like an 


averſion to Mr. Robert Bartlett, and 
I care not if he knew it. I have diſ- 
covered myſelf to be a moral agent, 
and a citizen of the world. It is worth 
a voyage to India to diſcover theſe 
two things; for perhaps if I had lived 
at home, I might never have known 
them at all. 

© I thought that I knew the differ- 


* ence between right and wrong, and 


B 4 © that 


r 


= 9. Be = a, x, WW 4 © 


4 


c 


MEMOIRS OF 


that the ſame diſtinctions were ac- 
knowledged everywhere ; but I find 
it is no ſuch thing, and that what is 
called wrong in England is called 
right in India, and that thoſe who have 
the power may do any yg without ; 


control. 


© I do not like the Engliſhmen who 
are ſtationed here, and I am forbidden 
to make acquaintance with the na- 
tives. They ſeem harmleſs and good 
creatures, and I ſce them injured and 
oppreſſed by thoſe who ought to be 
their protectors. Tom Aſhford ſays 
I muſt not ſpeak a word, nor ſeem to 
ſee ſuch things. 

I thought commerce had been for 
the mutual benefit of both ſides, but 
T find it is for one fide only. I am 
troubled for Mr. Aſhford, leſt he 
ſhould be diſpleaſed with me; but as 


for the people here 1 do not like 
© them, 
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© them, and I believe they like me as 
little. Tom Aſhford: is a favourite 
with them, and what they do for me 
is for his ſake. I will: try to pleaſe 
Mr. Clarkſon, who chides me, and 
© laughs at me. You ſhall hear further 
© from me next year; in the mean time 
love me and pray for me, as I do for 
© you. Farewell. 

© ARTHUR STANMORE.” 


I kept the contents of theſe letters-to 
myſelf... I purſued my ſtudies at home, 
and was preparing for the univerſity. 
My father's health was on the decline; 
he took another uſher into his ſchool, 
and Robert Bartlett took part of his du- 
ties upon him, which increaſed his con- 
ſequence. . 

My brother John's conduct increaſed 
my father's malady. After two years“ 
ſtay with Mr. Barton, he ran away with 
another worthleſs young man, whom he 
| 3. 5 called 
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called his friend. He left a note, ſigni- 
fying that he would no longer be any 
man's ſlave and drudge, but was gone to 
London to ſeek his fortune. 

My father was grieved and hurt at 
this event; he reproached himſelf for 


his falſe indulgence to John in the early 


time of his life. He wanted to go after 
him, to find him and bring him home; 
but he firſt conſulted Mr. Aſhford, who 
diſapproved of his deſign. If,“ ſaid 
he, « you ſhould perſuade your ſon to 
te return with you, he will expect you 
« to comply with every thing he thinks 
« fit to aſk of you, or elſe he will break 
« away again, depending always upon 
« your forgiveneſs.” 
« What then would you adviſe me to 
« do?” _-- 
Let him run his courſe—let him 
*« feel the conſequences of his diſobedi- 
« ence and extravagance; if any thing 
« Can 
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te can reclaim him, it muſt be his ſuffer- 
te ing for his faults; let him ſmart for 
« them. Inſtead of your ſeeking him, 
ce Jet him ſeek you; and when he re- 
e turns humbled and penitent, I well 
« know how he will be received by his 
© too fond and indulgent father.“ 
My father was convinced of the juſt- 
neſs. of his reaſoning, and conſented to 
wait the event ; but he wrote to a friend 
in London to inquire after him, to re- 
lieve his wants, and to perſuade him to 
return to his maſter, | 
T he firſt year that I was at college, 
Mr. Robert Bartlett was, by my father's 
intereſt,. admitted to deacon's orders.. 
His ſelf-importance was increaſed by it, 
of which he made all that were under 
him ſenſible : to my father he was obſe- 
quious ; civil and inſinuating to me; 
humble and fawning to his miſtreſs. 'I 
often thought of the warnings I had re- 
B 6. ceived 
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ceived from Arthur and others, and was 
rather on the reſerve with him. 
His engagement to my ſiſter was 


confirmed by my father, and as ſoon as 


he could obtain a curacy they were to be 
married; my father declared it to every 
body, and I was defired to hold myſelf 
in readineſs to aſſiſt at the wedding. I 
now found occaſions to put in practice 
the advice of my dear father, reſpecting 
my conduct at college. I loved to be 
in good company, but the higher I 
went I found the more irregularities. I 
could not afford to ſpend with them ; 
I could not approve their behaviour; I 
would not game nor drink with them. 


I found them ſunk in luxury and diſſi- 


pation, and was obliged to go ſeveral 
fteps lower in order to keep better com- 
pany. Such are the manners of the 


m_ of quality and affluence ; ſuch 
are 
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are the once famous ſchools of learning 
and virtue ! 
Buy a foreigner of diſtinction from 
the Low Countries, I received another 
letter from Arthur Stanmore. 
© Dear couſin and brother, 

© I ſend this letter by a Dutch. ſhip, 
that it may come to your hand- 
* without paſſing through thoſe of 
others; and perhaps I may do. ſo in. 
future. | 

Jam grie ved and diſappointed. 
that I cannot anſwer the expectations, 
© of my beſt friend. I cannot conform 
to the opinions and: manners of the 


people here; they are fooliſh, con- 


tradictory, and inconſiſtent : as my 


mind opens, and my reaſon. matures, 


I ſee their errors, and judge for my- 
« ſelf. by 


© God. is the univerſal parent of | all 


© his creatures, not the father of a ſmall 
part 
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part of mankind, and a ſtep-father to 
© all the reſt. I ſee the ſame ſun that 
© ſhines upon Britain, ſhine with in- 
© creaſed ſplendor upon India; I ſee 
bleſſings peculiar to every country 
that I have ſeen or read of, and to 
every · one that which is moſt conve- 
nient for it. I ſee the ſame great 
outlines of moral good and evil every- 
where, but the perverſe interpreta- 
tions of men wring and twiſt every 
thing to the bias of br paſſions and 
prejudices. 
© If we read the great book of na- 
© ture, we ſhall ſeldom miſtake the 
« ſenſe of it; but if we adopt the pre- 
« judices of men, we ſhall fall into error 
© every moment. 

How much muſt the heart of man 
© be corrupted, and his reaſon depraved, 
© before he can believe that he has 


© a right to inſult and oppreſs a country. 
that 
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that permitted his countrymen to 
« ſettle in it, to promote trade and com- 


c 


c 
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merce for the mutual advantage of 
both nations? 


What kind of notions can men 
have formed of religion, who think 
they may lead a life of vice and pro- 
fligacy, practiſe every ſpecies of diſ- 
honeſty, fraud, and oppreſſion, and yet 
be good Chriſtians ? that they may 
haraſs the natives by cruel and ſevere 
taxations and monopolies, drive them 
to deſperation by famine and cruelty, 
and ſtill be good Chriſtians? This 
kind of orthodoxy reminds me of the 
Spaniards, during the conqueſt (as 
they call it) of Mexico and Peru, and 
the converſion of the natives. 


© I hope I am a Chriſtian after an- 
other faſhion. I look upon the Goſ- 
pel and its Jaws with profound rever- 

© ence, 
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ence, and try to regulate my paſſions 
and my conduct by them. 

I look upon Chriſtianity as much 
more extenſive and comprehenſive 
than. crafty and narrow-hearted men 


will allow of, —That it embraces the 
whole race of mankind, and that uni- 
verſal charity and benevolence are the 
- firſt proofs of its influence upon the. 


hearts of men, who then glorify God 


when they do good to all. his crea- 
* fUres.. 


This is my religion; but be it 


- known to you that I am rebuked and. 
\ ridiculed for avowing ſuch bad prin- 


ciples. I have loſt. the friendſhip of 


the good Chriſtians here, by oppoſing 
what was contrary. to my principles, 
and praiſing what was honeſt, juſt, and 


true. Mr, Clarkſon turns his back. 
upon me, and even Tom Aſhford. 
looks cool. 

There. 
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© There is a black merchant, a na- 
tive, who has taken a liking to me, 
© and ſhewn me marks of eſteem and 
friendſhip.— He gives me wiſe and 
good advice. You are too honeſt 
„ (faid he) to make a fortune here, 
« and too generous to grow rich any 
ce where. You ſpeak and act rightly, 
e but your virtues are a reproach to 
© your countrymen, who do not prac- 
ce tiſe them: you muſt be filent and 
ce diſcreet, reſt contented with the ap- 
tt probation of your own heart, and 
© regard not the ſcorn of others.“ 
© I thanked him for his admonitions, 
© and promiſed to oblerve them. He 
permits me to viſit him privately, and 
charges me to keep our friendſhip a 
© ſecret from my countrymen. The 
© laſt viſit I made him he looked upon 
© me with particular meaning, ſaying, 
« I have caſt mine eye upon you for a 
ce certain, 
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te certain purpoſe, which I ſhall not at 
tc preſent explain. When the Com- 
« pany have diſcharged you their ſer- 
ct vice, I will ſpeak further—do not 
« deſpair of an honeſt and profitable 
« employment; remember that I am 
« your friend.“ 
© This hope has ſtrengthened my 
© mind, and I rely upon it. Continue 
© to love me, my dear couſin, as I ſhall 
© you to the laſt hour of my life; be 
< aſſured that I will never do any thing 
© to make you or Mr, Aſhford aſhamed 
© of me, 
© ARTHUR SrAN MORE.“ 
We had letters from India every year; 
they were always unfavourable towards 
Arthur Stanmore, and the contrary to 
Thomas Aſhford, who was Mr. Clark- 
ſon's favourite. By blaming and ridi- 
culing the conduct of his ſuperiors, Ar- 
thur made himſelf diſliked and cenſured 
by 
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by them; they grew jealous of his abi- 
lities and of his virtues, and ſhewed him 
marks of diſpleaſure and contempt. 

In the fourth year of the young men's 
reſidence in India, Mr. Aſhford re- 
ceived a letter from his friend Mr. 
Clarkſon; I tranſcribe all that relates to 
our young adventurers. | 

© The ſtrange, yet noble youth you 
© have ſent us, 1s too eccentric a cha- 
© rafter to conform to the general rules 
of government by which all the reſt 
© of the Company's ſervants are re- 


« ſtrited and governed. He wants 


© diſcretion, which is the moſt uſeful of 
© all qualities in a ſubordinate ſtation. 


© He praiſes and blames, without re- 


© ſerve, the actions of his ſuperiors ; 
he diſapproves their motives of con- 
duct, and their profits alſo, He is be- 
© loved by all the lower ſervants of the 
* Company, but hated by thoſe whom 

« he 
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he cenſures and condemns, He is 
brave, honeſt, generous, and ſincere; 
but he wants prudence, which is ne- 
ceſſary to make advantage of thoſe 
noble qualities, and he will never gain 
preferment here. Thomas ' Aſhford 
has good ſenſe, induſtry, and pru- 
dence ; I will anſwer for his ſucceſs 
here, I thought it proper to deſcribe 
the character of Mr. Stanmore, in or- 
der to prepare you for the confe- 
quences. I have given him a ſerious 
admonition, and warned him that he 
would never gain favour or preſer- 


ment. I adviſed him to go into the 


military line, where his courage and 


© generous qualities would be ſhewn to 


4 
Cc 


advantage. He anſwered, that his 
principles would not allow him- to 
make a trade of ſhedding the blood 
of his fellow-creatures, eſpecially of 


< the natives of the country, already 


© opprefled. 
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oppreſſed by thoſe who ought to be 
their protectors. I bade him be ſilent 
on that head if he had any regard for 
himſelf, or wiſhed for any countenance 
from others. Y ou, ſir, (Iſaid, ) who fo 
freely blame your friends and protectors, 
what can you do without them? What 
are you qualified for? How can you 


maintain yourſelf ?—*< Sir, I humbly 


conceive that I am qualified to be a 
trader; I came hither for that pur- 


poſe ; cannot I be allowed to trade by 
and for myſelf?” 


© No, fir, you are the Company's ſer- 
vant, you can do nothing without their 
permiſſion. You have, without fully 
underſtanding their buſineſs or de- 
ſig1s, made yourſelf a judge, and a 
cenſurer of their conduct ; -you have 
affronted your ſuperiors; how can 


you expect favour or preferment from 


them ? I wonder they have not before 
N © this 
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this diſmiſſed you from their ſervice.” 


As to that, fir, if I am of no ſervice 


to them, and they determine to be of 
none to me, they may diſmiſs me from 
their ſervice as ſoon as they pleaſe. 
Raſh and indiſcreet young man ! what 
will you do when nobody will counte- 
nance or ſupport you? — Sir, 1 ſhall 
endeavour to do without it; Provi- 
dence has provided a reſource for me. 
© A reſource! Pray tell me what 
kind of one ?* He ſtood in a ſtate I 
cannot eaſily deſcribe : his look bold, 
ſteady, and reſolved ; collected within 
himſelf, yet reluctant to anſwer my 
queſtion. I urged him by every rea- 
ſon I could ſuggeſt to tell me : laſt 
of all, by his regard to you, fir, and 
his reſpect to me as your repreſenta- 
tive and his protector; he could not 
withſtand this adjuration. He then 
* me, indeed, by telling me 

* that 


= 


A 
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that he had made a connexion with a 
black merchant, a native of Bengal, 
who had promiſed to give him his 
niece in marriage, and to ſend him 
into a diſtant country to carry on a 
trade as his factor. 

© You are impoſed on (aid I); a 
native will not give his child to a 
ſtranger, nor yet to a countryman, un- 
lefs to one of his own caſt.'—— | know 
that very well,” anſwered he; © but this 
maiden is excluded from every caſt. 
How can that be? —*Hear me tell you, 
fir. Her mother was a Gentoo, but 
her father was an Engliſhman, one of 
the Company's favoured ſervants. 
A robber and a raviſher, but till a 
man of honour and a good Chriſtian, 
He ſtole this poor girl from her pa- 
rents, and kept her with him fix 
months at his country ſeat, and then 
ſent her back to her Nu with 


ſhame 
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© ſhame and contempt for her portion. 
Her parents, deſpairing of ſeeing her 
© again, had left their dwelling, and 
gone to another province. She might 
have been ſtarved, but for the huma- 
* nity of her mother's brother, who 
© ſheltered her under his roof. Over- 
© come with grief and ſhame, ſhe was 
© there delivered of a daughter, and 
«© died a few days after; leaving her in- 
«© fant to the charity of her good uncle. 
© He has indeed been a father to this 
poor orphan. He is a man of virtue 
and benevolence, but not entirely free 
© from the prejudices of his country, 
© He cannot marry her to a Gentoo, 
© for the reaſons you have aſſigned ; but 
© he may give her to an Engliſhman, 
© whom he believes to be honeſt and 
© faithful, and worthy of his truſt, and 
© whom he thinks qualified to be his 
factor and his friend, Now, fir, I 

* rely 


c 


— 


© to the council, nor to any man living, 


excepting Mr. Aſhford. I defire to 
be diſmiſſed from the Company's ſer= 
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rely upon your honour and fidelity 
that you will not diſcloſe my deſigns 


vice as a uſeleſs perſon; 'and hope 
you will have the goodneſs to do this 
for me. Are you reſolved on greg 
ing this ſtep, Mr. Stanmore ?— ©I 
am, fir; I have pledged my word and 
honour.—“ Well, fir, I will get your 
diſmiſſion, giving for reaſon that you 
reſolve to travel to other parts of 
India ; and I will pay you the money 
that is in my hands,'— I thank you, 
fir, for all your good offices, and moſt 
for this laſt, which leaves me under 
great obligations.” He then left me; 
I bade him call on me the week 
after, when I paid him his money, and 
gave him his diſmiſſion. I have 


thought it proper to give you an ac- 
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count of theſe things, and to prepare 
you for whatever may happen. I wiſh 
© the young man may be happy in his 
© connexion, and ſucceſsful in his ro- 
© mantic plans and undertaking.” I 
© leaye him a reſource in the friendſhip 
© of Mr. Thomas Aſhford, who for 
© your ſake will do every thing in his 
© power to ſerve him, and to ſave him 
© from ruin. I am always, ſir, your 
© true friend and ſervant, 

M. CLARKSON,” 


This account of Arthur's character 
and conduct gave him great concern; 
it diſappointed his hopes and expecta- 
tions of his favourite child, He was 
hurt the more, becauſe it ſeemed to juſ- 
tify his father's prognoſtics of him, and 
deſtroyed his own ; it alſo contradicted 
one of his maxims, that a man ought 


to chooſe his own deſtination, and 
that 
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that he could never be eminent in 
any profeſſion but that which nature 
pointed out to him : however, he deter- 
mined to conceal this intelligence from 
the Stanmores, and to wait for better 
tidings hereafter, 

The following year I had a ſummons 
from Cambridge, to be preſent at the 
marriage of Robert Bartlett and my 
eldeſt ſiſter.-As it ſeemed to give plea- 
ſure to my father, I ſhewed no diſlike 
to it; but the more I ſaw of Robert, 
the more I was diſguſted with him. I 
ſaw in him pride and meanneſs, deceit 
and cunning ; but I congratulated him 
on his marriage, and wiſhed them happy. 

I now took upon me the ſtyle of 
manhood and my father's ſon, to whom 
he had given the rights of elderſhip. 
Robert paid me the moſt flattering at- 
tentions, but I could not open my heart 
to him; there was ſomething repulſive 


C 2 about 
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about him, and beſide, I was guarded 
againſt him. 

My father now expreſſed a wiſh that 
we might, after his deceaſe, carry on the 
ſchool in partnerſhip together. 1 
begged that he would leave me an op- 
tion, in caſe I ſhould find reaſon to re- 
fuſe this appointment. We conſulted 
Mr. Aſhford on this occaſion : he gave 
ſentence on my fide the queſtion. My 
father ſaid he deſigned to make his will, 
and invited Mr. Aſhford to come over, 
and give his advice and aſſiſtance. He 
came accordingly, and gave advice that 
my father ſhould leave the houſe and 
furniture to me, and every thing neceſ- 
ſary to carry on the ſchool buſineſs; that 
I ſhould have power to carry it on by 
myſelf, or to choole my own partner. 
My father ſaid this would be hard upon 
Robert, who had been labouring in it for 


ſo many years, and was a faithful aſſiſt- 
ant, 
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ant. To make this eaſy, I promiſed to 
my father, that if I took any partner it 
ſhould be him, but that at preſent I 
had no inclination to the ſchool; yet it 
was not impoſſible that I might alter my 
opinion. The will was made and exe- 
cuted while Mr, Aſhford was with us; 

and he returned home the day after. 
While I was at my father's, a man in 
2 ſailor's dreſs inquired for me by name. 
After convincing him that I was the 
perſon meant, he gave me a pacquet, 
ſaying. it came from a dear friend of 
mine, a man who was beloved by every 

one that knew him. 
He came from London on foot to 
find me out, and would have gone to 
the Land's- end to oblige Mr. Stanmore, 
who was as worthy a gentleman as ever 
lived. I offered to pay the man for his 
trouble ; but he told me Mr. Stanmore 
had paid him nobly, and deſired him to 
e 3 give 
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give the letter into my own hand. As 
Joon as he was gone I opened my letter. 


ARTHUR STANMORE to WILLIAM 


> wa Ta 


BARTLETT, Junior. 


Dear friend and brother, 


© I reckon that by this time you have 
heard ſtrange ſtories of me; but do 
not believe any thing that can leſſen 
me in your affection or eſteem; I 
cannot bear that you ſhould think ill 
6 me nar vet that I ſhould lofe any 


Vi as ay aaws 


part of Mr. Aſhford's good opinion, 


which is equally dear to me. 
It is true that I am diſmiſſed from 


the Company's ſervice, but not for 
ahy diſhoneſt or wicked actions; it 
was at my own requeſt, I have done 


nothing to make any of my friends 


bluſh for me; I could not bear to 
live under ſuch an idea, 


I have 
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© I have made a connexion with a 
merchant of this country; a man ſo 
good that I am ſure my uncle Bartlett 
would love and eſteem him: he is now 
my uncle, and my father alſo. I am 
in partnerſhip with him in an honour- 
able and profitable trade, Though I 
heartily diſliked my former mean and 
ſervile ſituation, I muſt ſay that Mr. 
Clarkſon's behaviour to me was 
honeſt and generous. After giving 
me his advice and admonition, he 
paid me all the money I had put into 
his hands; which, to ſay truth, I did 
not expect to receive from him, 

© This was a welcome introduction 
to my new uncle, who accepted it as 
a proof that I was of a family of pro- 
perty and reſpectability; and he put 
it into my power to employ it to my 
advantage. 


c 4 © I dare 
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© I dare not yet write to my dear 
godfather, but I promiſe myſelf a con- 
tinuance of his and your affection and 
eſteem : for the reſt, I ſhall make my- 
{elf eaſy, knowing that I have done 


nothing unworthy of a Chriſtian and 


an [honeſt and virtuous man. 

© 1 fend this by an honeſt ſailor, who 
promiles to deliver it into your hands, 
Whenever I can meet with a ſafe and 


truſty meſſenger I will write more at 


large, and give you proofs of my re- 
membrance and affection. I am in a 


way to get forward in an honeſt and 


profitable employment. I rely upon 
your friendſhip, as I hope and truſt 
you do on mine, which 1s unalterable, 
You will hear that I have marred my 
fortune, but do not believe it. Tell 
my dear friend and godfather that 1 
am ina way likely to make one ; and 

© that 


* 


A 
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that for his ſake I will pay due atten- 
tion to it, that I may quſtify his gene- 


rous cares and his affe&ion to me. 


I have found here a patron and a 


K 


A 


A 


* 


* 


father, Who loves me much better 
than ever Iſaac Stanmore and Mar- 
garet his wife did: he directs my con- 


duct, and aſſiſts my endeavours to ful- 
fil my duties; but the crown of all my 
good fortune is a lovely and virtuous 


wife, who rewards my love and re- 
turns it. 

Write to me often, and tell me all 
that is ſaid of me; I will anſwer thee 
by every opportunity that offers. 
Dear friend, farewel! Embrace in 
thy heart thy affectionate brother and 


ien, 
c ArTH UR STANMORE, 


6 Modren, Marg. 20, I7—.' 


I found Mr. 'Afhford fo very uneaſy 


about Arthur's ' miſconduct, that I 


C''5 thought 
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thought it my duty to ſhew him all the 
letters I had ever received from him. 
He was comforted by the laſt, and en- 
couraged a hope that this child of his 
cares might at length anſwer his expect- 
ations, though not exactly in the way 
he had made for him. Arthur,” ſaid 
he, “ is brave, honeſt, and generous; 
« but he is eccentric ; ſuch characters 
« ſtrike out new paths for themſelves, 
« and are frequently of more ſervice to 
©« the world than thoſe who walk in 
© more beaten tracks: but at all events 
ce let us keep from his father's family all 
« thoſe circumſtances that would afford 
s them any cauſe to exult in their own 
« ſagacity, and triumph over our diſ- 
« appointment. If we hear of any good 
t fortune we will communicate it to 
« them; but if otherwiſe, they muſt 
« know it one time or other, but not 
e before it ſhall be neceſſary.” I pro- 
miſed 


La) 
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miſed to obſerve ſecrecy till he ſhould 
allow me to declare the whole ftory, but 
ſaid every thing likely to confirm b 
better hopes. 

My dear father's health was appa- 
rently declining; and he received a 
ſhock ſoon after, which contributed to 
break up a conſtitution already ſhat- 
tered and broken. 

I ſpent the Chriſtmas holidays with 
him at his own particular deſire, and he 
informed me of the ſtate of his affairs 
preparatory to the execution of his will. 
Robert Bartlett was all complaiſance 
and ſervility to me. He was often re- 
marking upon the laborious life of a 
ſchoolmaſter, and trying to ſet me 
againſt it, I perceived his deſign, and 
ſuffered him to run the whole length of 
his line ;. ſometimes giving him hopes 
of ſucceſs, and at others cruſhing them. 
I ſaw plainly into his heart, and ſhould 

| c 6 have 
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have let him know it, but my affection 
for my ſiſter checked me, and made me 
keep up an appearance of regard for 
him. 

He was more and more deſirous to 
conciliate my friendſhip and confi- 
dence, and tried every method to ob- 
tain them. He lamented my father's 
declining health, and ſcemed to enter 
into all our family concerns, and to be 
warmly attached to every individual 
perſon in it. My ſiſter, who really 
loved him, believed his profeſſions, and 
thanked heaven for giving her ſuch a 
huſband : ſhe praiſed him to me, and 
wiſhed me to look upon him as my firſt 
friend; but I ſaw through all his arts 
and contrivances, and they only ſerved 
to increaſe my diſtruſt of him. 

We were in appearance a family 
connected in the ſtricteſt bands of unity. 
My 
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My father enjoyed the union, and con- 
firmed it with his bleſſing and prayers ; 
it cheered his old age and decay, and 
every one ſtrove to comfort and amuſe 
him. We were in this ſtate of tran- 
quillity, when one day after dinner 
our ſervant came and told us that 
a beggar was at the ſtable-door, who 
refuſed victuals and drink, but ſaid he 
had particular buſineſs with old Mr. 
Bartlett, which he could not diſcloſe to 
any other man, 

« Son William,“ ſaid my father,“ go 
« you and ſpeak to him: tell him I am 
© not well enough to go out, but that 
«© you are my repreſentative,'and he 
ce muſt tell it to you.” 

I went directly and executed my 
commiſſion ; but he was ſhy and re- 
ſerved to me, and inſiſted on ſeeing my 
father. For God's ſake, fir,” ſaid he, 
* uſe your influence with your father! 


© — muſt 
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«& —] muſt ſee and ſpeak to him; my 
te fate depends upon it.” —*< TI replied, 
« my father is declining in health, he 
« muſt not be ruffled or diſturbed on 
« any account; pray tell your buſineſs. 
to me.“ 

While I was ſpeaking, my father had 
followed me into the ſtable, ſupported 
by his ſervant. As ſoon as the beggar 
ſaw him, he threw himſelf at his feet, 
he embraced his knees, and in a weak. 
and tremulous voice cried, = My fa- 
ther, I have ſinned againſt heaven and 
thee, and am no longer worthy to be 
called thy ſon ! make me as one of the 
meaneſt of thy ſervants, 

My father exclaimed, “ Oh my ſon! 
« my unhappy ſon John!“ and fainted 
away, I caught him in my arms 
and ſaved his fall, I bade the ſervant 
call for more aſſiſtance, —They came 
preſently, and brought a chair; we car- 

ried. 
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ried my father into the houſe, and he 
came to himſelf again. As ſoon as he 
could ſpeak, he called for his ſon John 
he embraced him with the utmoſt 
tenderneſs, ſaying, © I forgive, and may 
« God forgive thee !' He then took 
my hand and united it to John's, ſaying, 
Rejoice and be glad, my ſon, for this thy 
brother was dead, and is alive again; he 
was loſt, and is found. 

] adviſed my father to go to bed, 
and hoped a good night's reſt would re- 
lieve the fatigue he had ſuffered from 
ſuch ſtrong emotions, He took hold 
of John and me, and we aſſiſted him up 
ſtairs and into his room. He ſat down. 
in a great chair by the fire-ſide, hold- 
ing John's hand in his.— I begged that 
he would let John go with me to waſh 
and clean himſelf; but he would not 
fuffer him to ſtir out of his ſight. 


I fetched 
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I fetched a ſuit of clothes of my own, 
and clean linen, and every thing neceſ- 
fary. John waſhed and dreſſed himſelf 
in my father's chamber, who ſeemed 
afraid of loſing him again, I then em- 
braced and welcomed my brother, and 
aſſured him of my cordial affection and 
friendſhip. My father thanked and 
bleſſed me for my Kindneſs to him. 
At the hour of ſupper I went down to 
the family, and related the affecting 
ſcenes I had been witneſs to. Robert 
Bartlett had attended the ſchool, and 
my ſiſters had been engaged in family 
duties, They had heard that our father: 
had a fit; but they knew I was with 
him, and waited for further information 
from me, | 

They were much affected by my re- 
lation; but Robert's countenance had a 


gloom and chagrin upon it. He aſked, 
Was 
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Was John to be received into the family 
as if he was an honour to it; was he to 
be rewarded for his miſconduct?—1 
went into the ſchool and fetched a bible; 
I turned to the 15th chapter of St. 
Luke's Goſpel, and bade him read 
what was written there. He looked it 
over with marks of confuſion and diſ- 
pleaſure. 

I took it from him and read it aloud, 
laying a ſtrong emphaſis on the beha- 
viour of the elder brother, who re- 
proached his father for his paternal for- 
giveneſs and joy for the prodigal's re- 
turn, * Brother,” ſaid he, © you know 
« this is only a parable.” I replied, 

Who ſpoke in parables I need not ſay, 


But ſure he knew it was a pleaſant way, 
Sound ſenſe by plain example to convey. 


DavoEx. 


« That 1s very fine, to be ſure,” ſaid 


Robert; „ but fir, in a houſe like this, 
cc in 
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te jn a ſeminary of education, do not 
te you think the example may do harm?” 
« No, fir, I think it can do harm no- 
cc where; it was intended to be univer- 
« fally known. — Here is the real ſtory 
ce illuſtrated: Here is the returned prodi- 
te gal, the indulgent father, and, you com- 
ce pel me to ſay, the murmuring, unfor- 
te giving brother,” Oh, do not ſay ſo,” 
ſaid his wife; “ my Robert is not, can- 
* not be the unforgiving brother,” — I 
e ſhould be glad, my dear ſiſter, to be 
te convinced of the contrary ; ſurely the 
te poor unhappy penitent ſuffers enough 
* in his own heart, without further pu- 
« niſhment: thank God, he has a fa- 
« ther's houſe and arms open to receive 
te him, let who will murmur or oppoſe 
© jt,” “ Sir,” ſaid Robert, 1 do not 
ce mean to oppoſe it. You have not 


the power, thank God!“ “ You are 
very 
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te very ſevere upon me, ſir, who have 
ce done nothing to deſerve your cenſure; 
e more ſo than upon the delinquent,” — 
Jou, fir, can applaud yourſelf, and 
« you have advocates enough beſide ; 
poor John ſtands in need of them; I 
« profeſs myſcit one, and am proud to 
ce follow my dear father's example.“ 
« So will we all,” ſaid my ſiſter. Robert 
lowered, and was ſilent. ? My dear 
te Patty,” ſaid I, * go up ſtairs, and in- 
te yite your brother John to come and 


< jup win Us; ics him we deſire his 
e company.” —** That I will with plea- 
c“ ſure,” ſaid Patty. She ran up ſtairs, 
and ſoon returned with her eyes full 
of tears. Poor brother John ſays he 
ce is unworthy to ſit in your preſence ; 
ce he begs leave to ſtay in my father's 
te room; and he ſays, if you will ſend 
ce him an old blanket, or a carpet, he 

« will 


„ 
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« will roll himſelf up in it, and will lay 
« ina corner of my father's chamber, 
te and be thankful for ſuch a lodging. 
ce This mult not be,” ſaid I ; * cannot 
te you order a bed and bedding to be 
© laid upon the floor to-night, and to- 
© morrow we will put a ſmall bedſtead 
ce into the room.“ My eldeſt ſiſter went 
out, and gave orders to this effect. In 
the mean time I took upon me to ſend 
a portion of our ſupper to my brother, 
and ordered ſome broth for my father, 
Mr. Robert was filent; he ſeemed 
creſt-fallen and humbled : I reſolved ta 
take the ſtyle of my father's repreſenta- 
tive, and to preſide at the table and in 
the family. | | | | 

After ſupper I went up ſtairs, and fat 
with my father and brother; I made 
them both drink a glaſs of generous 
wine, which refreſhed and comforted 


their 
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their hearts after too ſtrong emotions; 
I ſaw John well accommodated, and 
then retired to my own apartment, 

The next day Mr. R. Bartlett had 
ſtroked down this diſpleaſure ; he was 
ſmooth, fawning, and officious ; but the 
maſk had dropped ; I ſaw that he was 
of a ſordid, ſelfiſh nature; and, re- 
collecting the warnings I had received 
from different friends, I determined to 
be on my guard againſt his machina- 
tions. | 

In a few days time we perceived that 
poor John was far gone in a conſump- 
tion. I ſent for the beſt advice in our 
neighbourhood, The phyſicians con- 
firmed our apprehenſions : they. told us 
he might linger out ſome months, but 
would never recover. 

My father's firſt cares and attentions 


were directed to this unhappy young 


man. He placed Mr. R. Bartlett at. 


the 
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the head of the ſchool, and took two 
uſhers under him ; one for the Engliſh 
language, writing and arithmetic, the 
other for the learned ones. He de- 
voted the chief of his time to his ſon 
John, who was a real penitent. He 
confeſſed his ſins and his ſufferings to 
his tender parent, whoſe heart felt 
them too intenſely for his ſtate of 
health. They were frequently ſhut up 
together in religious exerciſes, and ſel- 
dom came among us except at meal- 
times. | 
I was obliged to return to college, 
but reſolved not to ſtay there any longer 
than was neceſſary to obtain my de- 
grees; and I charged an old ſervant, 
whom I could depend upon, to let me 
know the ſtate of my father's health 
every week. 
Mr. R. Bartlett was now elevated to 
the height of his ambition, but yet there 
8 was 
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was a cloud upon his brow: I eaſily 
gueſſed the cauſe of it; the uncertainty 
of his continuance in that ſituation, I 
was reſolved to preſerve that uncer- 
tainty and my own option, and by that 
means the continuance of his good be- 
haviour, if poſſible. 

My father paid him fifty pounds a 
year as his curate, fifty more as his firſt 
uſher, and a third fifty for my ſiſter's 
expences. He had his own and his 
wife's board and lodging, two ſaddle- 
horſes for uſe, and the command of the 


ſervants and family. He was in a much 


better ſituation than many clergymen 
with pretty good rectories. I returned 
to my college, I took what 1s called a 
good degree, I ſtayed there till my in- 


telligencer told me that my brother was 


confined to his bed, and that my father 
never left him night nor day, 


I came 


. 
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I came home time enough to per- 
form the laſt duties to this unhappy 
youth, and to devote myſelf entirely to 
my father, I tried to amuſe his mind, 
and to divert his attention to other ob- 
jects: he was ſenſible of my attentions, 
but told me they were to no purpoſe, 
that his conſtitution was worn out, and 
he only waited the final ſeparation. He 
gave me his orders concerning his fu- 
neral. He had placed his will in Mr. 
Aſhford's hands, whom he had wiſely 
made his ſole executor ; having ob- 
ſerved, that buſineſs of this kind fre- 
quently made breaches between the 
neareſt relations. He gave me advice 
for my future conduct; he rejoiced at 
the apparent unity between his children, 
and hoped nothing would ever happen 
to diſturb it, He offered to tell me the 
contents of his will, but I deſired ro be 


ignorant 
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ignorant of them till I had a right to 
know them. He ſaid, “„ I had conſi- 
& dered your brother John as living, 
ce and provided for him; but you are 
« now my only ſon, and what 1 in- 
« tended for him will reyert to you ; I 
ce believe that you deſerve all that I can 
te do for you, and I pray God bleſs you 
ce and proſper you; 1 hope I have 
ce done juſtice to you all.” —< I begged 
te him to leave the ſubject, and promiſed 
ce to the utmoſt of my power to ſecond 
tc his intentions in every thing. I aſked 
de him whether he did not wiſh to ſee 
« Mr. Aſhford ?” — He anſwered, 
c No, he would not give unneceſſary 
ce pain to his noble heart, and bade me 
ce not write to him till all was over. 
« He adviſed me to rely upon him as 
tc the firſt and beſt of friends.“ I 
te aſſured him I ſhould always look up 
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cc to him as to a ſecond father.” Mr. 
R. Bartlett ſeemed more indifferent to 
my father than formerly : the will was 
made and depoſited, and he had nothing 
farther to hope or to fear. To me he 
was too polite to be ſincere, aſked my 
advice, and referred every thing to me. 
My ſiſters attended my father with 
true filial piety. Poor Sarah was very 
big with child, and I would not ſuffer 
her to ſit up with him, as ſhe more 
than once offered to do. She was 
brought to-bed of a ſon juſt a month 
before my father died. He gave it the 
name of Thomas, in honour of his fa- 
ther and his brother; and the child's 
father was gratified by it, He took 
occaſion to obſerve, * that his father 
ce was the elder branch of the family ;” 
to which I anſwered, * And you, fir, 
& have an elder brother, of whom I 
© never 
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ec never heard that you took any notice 


ſince you came into this family; nor 
yet of your younger brother, who, 
as I am told, is a very honeſt young 
« man,” He bluſhed a ſcarlet dye, 
and ſaid no more upon the ſubject. My 
father declined by gentle degrees, and 
when nature was quite worn out, he 
died without a pang or a groan. 

He had his ſenſes to the laſt moment, 
and uſed them in continual ejaculations 
of faith, hope, and truſt in his Creator, 
and in wiſhing to be re-united to his 
dear wife and children, who were gone 
before: him. He expired in my arms; 
and though I had long expected it, I 
felt overwhelmed with grief. As ſoon 
as I could collect myſelf I wrote a few 
lines to Mr. Aſhford, requeſting his 
preſence as ſoon as poſſible, and ſent it 
the ſame day by a ſpecial meſſenger, 
who was ordered to take freſh horſes 
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every poſt. When this was done, I 
ſtrove to comfort my dear ſiſters. Mrs. 
Bartlett had recovered from her con- 
finement, and having been told to ex- 
pect this event every day, ſhe could not 
be ſurpriſed ; but ſhe felt it as a child. 
Mr, R. Bartlett looked rather gloomy 
than afflicted; his mind was working 

upon his preſent and future ſituation. 
On the third day Mr. Aſhford came, 
and brought with him Mr. Stanmore, to 
pay the laſt reſpect to my father. I re- 
ferred every thing to Mr. Aſhford, de- 
ſiring him to give the neceſſary orders. 
He was deeply affected by the loſs of 
ſo dear a friend, but he exerted himſelf 
to comfort and ſupport his children. On 
the Sunday the funeral rites were per- 
formed, and the day added to the ſo- 
lemnity. The corpſe was carried into 
the church before evening ſervice be- 
gan, and a worthy divine preached the 
frneral 
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funeral ſermon. All the youths at- 
tended their maſter's funeral, behaved 
with the greateſt attention, and ſhed 
tears of affection and ſincerity. Mr. 
Robert Bartlett led his wife, and Mr. 
Aſhford obſerved, that he took my 
place in following as firſt mourner : I 
followed, leading ' my younger ſiſter, 
then Mr. Aſhford and Mr. Stanmore, 
next the two uſhers, then the ſcholars, 
and laſtly the ſervants, 

Never was man more truly beloved 
than my father, never was man more 
juſtly lamented, It ſeemed as if the 
whole pariſh had loſt their father; and 
ſo in a ſenſe they had. A good pariſh 
prieſt is one of the moſt venerable and 
moſt uſeful of characters; ſuch an one 
never fails to meet the reſpect that is 
due to ir, Thoſe who complain of 
not obtaining this reſpect, are generally 
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ſuch as deſerve to be complained of, 
Virtue, accompanied with modeſty and 


benevolence, never can fail of obtaining 
reſpect and affection, 

The next day after the funeral Mr. 
Aſhford aſſembled all the family, and 
opened the will,-He was too much 
affected to read it, but had brought the 
attorney who made it for that purpoſe. 

The will began with a warm acknow- 
ledgment of the obligations of the teſta- 
tor, to the two friends who had contri- 
buted to his eflabliſhment in the world, 
He thanked God for having bleſſed his 
and their endeavours, by which he, who 
began the world with ſcarcely any pro- 
perty, was now enabled to leave com- 
fortable fortunes to all his children, He 


requeſts them to uſe it with gratitude 
to God, and benevolence to all their 
fellow-creatures, to purſue the paths 


of 
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of virtue and induſtry, and rely upon 
Providence for their future ſucceſs and 
happineſs. 

He gives to his eldeſt daughter Sarah 
the ſum of twelve hundred pounds ſter- 
ling, defiring, but not obliging, her huſ- 
band to ſettle it firmly upon her and her 
children, | | 

He gives to his daughter Martha the 
ſame ſum, in full power as ſoon as ſhe 
ſhall attain to the age of twenty-one 
years ; and in the interim the intereſt of 
the ſame. | 

He gives to his nephew and ſon-in- 
law, Robert Bartlett, a legacy of five 
hundred pounds, as an acknowledgment 
of his long and faithful ſervices, 

He gives a legacy of one hundred 
pounds to Mr. John Eaſtwick, as the 
repreſentative of his worthy father; and 
alſo a mourning ring. 
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He gives to Mr. Arthur Aſhford a 
legacy of an hundred pounds, and a 
mourning ring, value ten guineas. 

He gives to Mr. Iſaac Stanmore a 
legacy of twenty guineas, and a mourn- 
ing ring, value not ſpecified, | 

He gives to all his ſervants a year's 
Wages. | 

He gives a year's ſalary to each of 
his uſhers, 

He gives an hundred pounds to be 
divided between ten poor houſekeepers, 
who have never been chargeable to the 
pariſh, | 
He gives another hundred pounds to 
be placed out at intereſt, to buy bread 
for the poor the firſt Sunday in every 


month. 
He then gives to his beloved ſon 
William Bartlett the houſe and grounds 
he inhabits, with all the goods, furni- 
ture, 
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ture, plate, linen, books, and all the 
property belonging to the ſaid eſtate. 
He recommends it to the ſaid Wil- 
liam Bartlett to carry on the ſchool, 
which he had done with ſo good ſucceſs, 
either by himſelf, or with a partner, as 
to him ſhall ſeem beſt; and in- caſe he 
chooſes to take a partner, he recom- 
mends his ſon-in-law Robert Bartlett 
as a well- qualified, diſcreet, and proper 
perſon: but he does not mean to oblige 
him to this, unleſs it be his will and 
pleaſure.— In caſe the ſaid William 
Bartlett ſhall not chooſe to take the ſaid 
Robert Bartlett as his partner, he orders 
him to pay the ſaid Robert the ſum of 
one hundred pounds, to defray the ex- 
pences of removing his family to ſome 
other place, but not in the ſame pariſh ; - 
otherwiſe the ſaid William is not to pay 
him any thing more than his due. 
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He then orders the remainder of his 
fortune, which he believes to be at leaſt 
three thouſand pounds, to be divided 
into two equal parts; one moiety there- 
of to be paid, within half a year after 
his deceaſe, to his dear ſon William 
Bartlett, in full property, he being of 
full age to receive the ſame. 

The other moiety to be placed in truſ- 
tees hands, by his executor, and the in- 
tereſt of the ſame to be paid quarterly 
to his unfortunate ſon John Bartlett, if 
he be living. 

In caſe the ſaid John Bartlett ſhould 
marry and have children, ſuch child or 
children to inherit their father's portion, 
in full property, after his deceaſe. 

In caſe the ſaid John Bartlett ſhould 
die without lawful heirs, then his moiety 
to revert to his ſon William Bartlett, 
and to his heirs for ever, 


He 
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He then conſtitutes and appoints his 
dear friend Arthur Aſhford his ſole ex- 
ecutor, adminiſtrator, and reſiduary le- 


gatee, and again makes acknowledg- | 


ments for his kindneſs in taking upon 
him this trouble for his ſake : and then 


ſigned and ſcaled. 
WiLLIaM BARTLETT. 


All preſent heard the will in pro- 
found ſilence ; mine was only inter- 
rupted by ſighs, and tears of affection 
and gratitude. The diſtinction my ho- 
noured father had made in my favour, 
raiſed me more than any honours con- 
ferred by mortals called Princes could 
have done; I thought it a ſtimulus to 


me to deſerve it. The changes in the 


countenance of Robert Bartlett were 
too remarkable to eſcape the notice of 


Mr. Aſhford and myſelf, As he had 


the diſcretion to be ſilent, they might 
D 6 perhaps 
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perhaps eſcape that of others. We ſaw 
that he was diſappointed in his expecta- 
tions; we looked at each other, but 
ſaid nothing. After this ceremony, 
Mr. Stanmore declared his reſolution 
to return home on the morrow. He 
was gratified by his brother-in-law's re- 
membrance of him, and expreſſed his 
acknowledgments. When we retired, 
Mr. Stanmore aſked me if I had not 
heard from my friend and ſchool-fel- 
low? I confeſſed that I had, and that 
I believed he was in a very good way. 
«© How comes it that he does not write 
tc to his parents?“ ſaid he, Sir, it 
te is poſſible that he may have written, 
« and that his letters have miſcarried.“ 
He ſhook his head. © I never expect 
* much comfort in him, but I ſhall 
« have it in my ſon at home,” —“ I 
« hope, fir, in all your children; you 
« ſee my dear father provided for his 
“ prodigal 
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te prodigal ſon, before he knew that he 
« was a penitent.“— Aye, aye, every 
«© man has a right to do as he likes 
« with his own. Well, 1 hear a very 
« good character of you, William, and 
« I am glad that your portion is 
e doubled.” —“ Alas, ſir, I am not 
« glad, I wiſh my dear brother had 
« lived to enjoy it.” —< Well, I ſee 
ce that you have your father's way of 
ce thinking; however I wiſh you well, 
cc and I ſhall be glad to ſee you at my 
c houſe.” —* I thanked him, and we 
te entered upon another ſubject.” 

The next morning Mr. Stanmore left 
us. Mr. Aſhford made me aſſume the 
maſter of the houſe ; he applied to me 
as ſuch, and made Mr. Robert under- 
ſtand that I was to act as ſuch, He was 
ſullen and filent, and ſeemed uneaſy and 
diſſatisfied, A few days after Mr, Aſh- 


ford 
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ford entered into a conference with him 
upon the ſubject of his expectations. 


« Tt ſeems to me, fir, that you are 


« uneaſy at ſomething ; is it poſſible 
« that you can be diſſatisfied with any 
« part of your uncle's will?“ 

« Not as a nephew, fir, but as a /or, 
« T own I had further expectations.“ 


« Pray, Mr. Bartlett, what were 


te your expectations?“ 

e Why, fir, I did hope, — ! did ex- 
« pect, that my father, whom I ever 
« loved and ſerved faithfully - that 


te my father would have left me full 
« partner with my brother William, 


« both in the houſe and in the ſchool, 
« —T own 1 did expect it.“ | 
« What right, fir, had you to expect 


ce that Mr. Bartlett ſhould give you the 


& preference to his own ſon ?* 


cc Sir, 
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ce Sir, as I am his daughter's huſ- 
band, and the ſon of his elder bro- 
ther, I thought myſelf Mr. Wil- 
liam's equal.“ 
« You thought very wrong, fir; it 
e would have made his ſon dependant 
« upon you; it would have been in 
e your power to make a compelled 
ce partnerſhip ſo diſagreeable that he 
« might have been glad to reſign it to 
« you. Mr. Bartlett foreſaw this: he 
© has acted wiſely, juſtly, generouſly, 
tc towards you and his ſon; and it is 
ee your misfortune if you do not under- 
ce ſtand it.” f 

« Sir, if I have ſaid any thing to the 
« contrary, I aſk your pardon: but, 
e fir, you aſked me what made me un- 
« eaſy,” . 
_ « Yes; I too well gueſſed the cauſe, 
« and I am ſorry to find it fo,” 


* Sir, 
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Jou fee what he meant by his will, 


cc 


cc 


« Sir, my ſituation is uncertain ; I 


wiſh to have a more certain eſtabliſh- 
ment, as I have a family coming on.“ 
« Sir, your uncle at your age had 
not near ſo good a one ; however I 
wiſh to ſerve you for his ſake; have 
you any thing to propoſe ?” 

“ Sir, I would be glad to purchaſe 
the ſchool of my brother, and I with 
you would have the goodneſs to pro- 
poſe it to him.“ 


c will conſider of it, fir; but J 


think it cannot be, becauſe it oppoſes 
the intention of Mr. Bartlett.” 

“ Sir, my father always gave me 
hopes that I ſhould one day be a 
partner in the ſchool.“ 


fir ; I wiſh you would conform to it; 
it would ſhew more gratitude to your 


« benefactor,” 


« Sir, 


”3 
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e Sir, I hope you will ſtand my 
ce friend in this buſineſs; I cannot even 
« yet give up my hopes that you will.“ 

c I ſhall do what I think is my duty, 
« fir; I recommend it to you to check 
« your ambition, and ſtudy Ty 
ee and humility,” 

So ſaying, Mr, Aſhford left him, and 
came to me, He told me all that had 
paſſed between him and Robert, We 
had a long conference ; the reſult of 
which will be ſeen, Mr. Aſhford would 
not ſuffer me either to reſign or to ſell 
my right in the ſchool to this man, but 
would keep him in a dependance upon 
his future behaviour, 

There is a kind of diſcretion and cun- 
ning which, when aſſiſted by perſever- 
ance, generally carries all its points in 
the end. 

A few days after Mr. R, Bartlett at- 
tacked me upon the ſubject. I thought 
myſelf 
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myſelf no match for him, but referred 
him to Mr. Aſhford ; faying, I ſhould 
be entirely directed by him. 

Mr. Aſhford did not decline the ſub- 
ject; he ſpoke before me; he wiſhed 
to hear all that Robert had to ſay, and 
having ſounded him * from his loweſt 
« note to the top of his compaſs, he 
deſired me to anſwer him; which I did 
in the following terms: 

« Though I think, fir, that you have 
« every reaſon to be thankful and ſatiſ- 
« fied with what has been done for you, 
« yet as there ſeems a plauſibility in 
« ſome of your wiſhes for an eſtab- 
« liſhment, as my ſiſter's huſband I am 
ce deſirous to do every thing that can 
« or ought to be expected. I am but 
« a young man juſt entering into life, 
e I cannot yet tell what way I ſhall re- 
« folve upon; I will not defeat my fa- 
e ther's wiſhes and expectations, before 
« have 
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© J have well conſidered. I ſhall re- 


ce turn to college, I ſhall fit for a fel- 
« lowſhip, and put myſelf in the way 


© of college preferment. I ſhall not 


« take orders till I have ſome view of 
tt an eſtabliſhment.—In the mean time 
& I ſhall appoint you, fir, as my ſubſti- 
te tute, to preſide over this ſchool and 
©« family,-You ſhall do the duties, 


« and receive the emoluments. - For 


te the uſe of the houſe and furniture, 
© and all other advantages, you ſhall 
« pay me a ſtipulated ſum annually ; 
t and this ſhall be determined by Mr. 
„ Aſhford on my part, and any friend 
et you ſhall chooſe on yours: and now 
&« I think you can have nothing more 
© toaſk of me.“ 

Robert's countenance was illumi- 
nated: he ſaw and foreſaw that this 
compromiſe would bring about, in the 
end, all he wiſhed, © I do accept this 

« propoſal 
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te propoſal moſt gratefully, fir,” ſaid 
he, „and I thank both you and Mr. 
« Aſhford for your compliance with 
88 | Tg 

Robert did not let the buſineſs ſleep. 
On the morrow he ſent for an attorney, 
and deſired us to let him draw up ar- 
ticles between us, Mr. Aſhford aſked 
whether he came here as Mr. R. Bart- 
lett's friend, or whether as an attorney 
to be employed by both parties? 

The man bowed, and heſitated. — 
« He was Mr. Bartlett's friend, and he 
« hoped he might be employed be- 
« tween both parties.“ —“ No, fir, 
te that cannot be,” ſaid Mr, Aſhford, 
« Mr. R. Bartlett was deſired to bring 
ce a friend on his part; but that perſon 
“ is not to draw up the articles. Be 
ce pleaſed, fir, to leave this buſineſs for 
&« a few days. I will ſend for you 
«© when every thing is ſettled. You 

« ſhall 
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. & ſhall come as Mr. R. Bartlett's 
« friend, and you ſhall be heard and 
« attended to.“ | 
The man retired, Robert was con- 
fuſcd; he was again diſappointed. The 
next day Mr. Aſhford and myſelf went 
to a counſcllor of eminence, and con- 
ſulted him on the buſineſs. Mr. Aſh- 
ford gave him the particulars, and de- 
ſired him to have them drawn up in a 


proper manner, and ready for all parties 


to ſign and execute. 

He appointed the day, and ſent to 
Robert Bartlett's friend to come and 
be preſent on the occaſion. The man 
had drawn up articles, which he offered 
on his client's behalf. They were 
drawn up fo artfully and equivocally, 
that it was doubtful whether Robert was 
to be the maſter or the ſubſtitute. 

When the real articles were read, 
Robert and his friend ſtood aghaſt. 

By 
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By them he was to pay to Mr, Wil- 


liam Bartlett, his couſin, one hundred 
pounds per annum for the uſe of the 
houſe and furniture (the plate and linen 
excepted) and two pieces of meadow 
land, and another hundred for the 
good-will of the ſchool, and all the 
emoluments thereof, 

His friend made objections; they 
were anſwered : he was told that he 
need not accept them, unleſs he ſhould 
think it for his advantage. Robert 
aſked for an abatement : he was deſired 
to continue in his preſent office, with 
the ſalary of a hundred pounds a year. 
He was ſilent. His friend then ad- 
viſed him to ſign the articles without 
farther delay. He did ſo immediately. 
I ſigned them; ſo did Mr. Aſhford. 
They were properly executed : the gen- 
tlemen dined and returned home, and 
Mr, Aſhford took charge of the writings. 

Mr. 


W 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 71 


Mr. Aſhford declared his intention 
of going to London, to transfer my 
father's money in the ſtocks : he aſked 
me to accompany him, and we fixed a 
day for our departure. 

In the interim I had a private con- 
ference with my eldeſt ſiſter. I in- 
quired whether it was in my power to 
render her any ſervice, and whether ſhe 
was as happy in her marriage as ſhe pro- 
felled to be? She replied, “Indeed, 
ce brother, I have been very happy till 
lately, but I have been uneaſy to per- 
ceive a diſagreement between you 
« and my dear Robert : he has been 
« very uneaſy too; but now that all 
things are fettled between you, I 
« hope I ſhall be happier than ever.“ 


cc 


cc 


cc 


« My dear ſiſter, ] would not ſay any 


ce thing to leſſen your opinion of your 


« huſband, though mine is leflened 
« conſiderably; but as long as he be- 


cc haves 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


c«c 


haves well to you, 1 forgive every 
thing elſe. You have many cares 
upon you; your nurſing is alone ſuf- 
ficient to fatigue you. Take care of 
your health, my Sarah, do not make 
yourſelf the ſlave of the family. 
Your huſband can very well afford 
you proper aſſiſtants, Be you only 
the maſter wheel that ſets the whole 
machine in motion, let others do the 
laborious part.“ I thank you, 
brother, and will obſerve your ad- 
vice; but I will not negle& my du- 
ties, Which are no more than my 
dear mother diſcharged before me; 
I ſhall be proud to follow her ex- 
ample.” “ Your mother hurt her 
health, Sally, by too cloſe attention 
to family buſineſs; do not follow 
her example in that reſpect, nor in 
one more point, do not ſhew a weak 
and partial fondneſs for any of your 
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& children. Pray is not Patty of ſer- 
cc vice in the family?“ “ She is, 
cc brother, ſhe works at her needle, and 
« mends the young gentlemen's linen.“ 
— Take care of her health alſo, my 
« dear ; ſitting too much is not good at 
&« her age. I love you both equally 
ce and warmly ; but I ſhall not ſee ſo 
« much of you in future as in times 
paſt, Let me hear from you both, 
and do not ſcruple to conſult me 
whenever I can be of any ſervice to 
you : rely upon my friendſhip and 
ce affection, which nothing can alter 
ce through my whole life.” She wept, 
and faid ; *© I am ſorry to hear you ſay 
ce you ſhall ſee us but ſeldom; I fear you 
ce and Robert are not quite right to- 
« pether.''—< I am ſure we ought to 
« be; I have done every thing to 
« make him eaſy and happy; the reſt 
* muſt depend upon himſelf, I love 
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« you, my ſiſter, moſt truly, and would 
te do any thing you can aſk me.” —“ I 
cc have nothing to aſk, my dear brother, 
ce but that you will love my huſband.” — 
« That depends upon himſelf; I will 
« love him as much as he will let me. 
« God preſerve you, my ſiſter!“ I em- 
braced her and left her. I ſpoke to 
Patty. I deſired her to write to me 
often, and to tell me whether ſhe was 


happy ; for that ſhe ſhould ſtay here 


no longer than while it was quite 
agreeable to her. She ſaid ſhe ſhould 
not wiſh to leave her ſiſter, unleſs any 
thing ſhould happen to make her think 
her brother and ſiſter wiſhed her to do 
fo, 

Mr. R. Bartlett was again all ſmooth- 
neſs and complaiſance; he had carried 
moſt of his points to his great ſatisfac- 
tion, and he could not conceal [his joy 
for our departure. The laſt evening 

| 8 we 
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we ſpent I tried to be complaiſant to 
him, and ſaid many civil things for my 
dear ſiſter's ſake, I told him I would 
depend on him to repeat my injunc- 
tions to her to take care of her health, 
and not to be too much fatigued with 
the cares and buſineſs of the family. 
He thanked me, and ſaid I had ob- 
liged him by this attention to his wife, 
and he would ſecond me to the utmoſt 
of his power. 
ce Sir,” ſaid I, « you muſt let her have 
&« a houſekeeper to take off that part of 
c her cares, and then ſhe will devote 
«« herſelf to the nurſery buſineſs.” He 
bowed, and ſmiled aſſentingly.— 
« Come,” ſaid I, “ permit me to 
«© make this expence eaſy to you. 
«© You have agreed to pay me a hun- 
« dred a year from the emoluments of 
ce the ſchool: I will remit fifty of it as 
* a compliment for this purpoſe ; there 
B 2 « is 
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* 1s nothing I would not do to promote 
te the happineſs of ſo dear a ſiſter,” 
Robert ſeemed highly gratified, and 
expreſſed his acknowledgments. Mr. 
Aſhford ſaid nothing, but a frown fat 


on his brow. We took an affectionate 


leave of each other, and I charged my 
ſiſters not to riſe in the morning to ſee 


us again. 


We went off very early; but Robert 


paid us the compliment to riſe and 
breakfaſt with us, and I dare ſay he was 
fincerely rejoiced to ſee us depart from 
his houſe. 

We went on horſeback to the next 
market town, and thence in the ſtage 
to London, Mr. Aſhford had written 
to his correſpondent to take lodgings 
for us in the city; but the gentle- 
man inſiſted upon our lodging at his 
houſe. He was an officer in the India 
Houſe, and a particular friend of Mr. 
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Clarkſon, Mr. Aſhford's kinſman in 
India, He was well acquainted with 
Mr. Aſhford, and tranſacted all his bu- 
ſineſs in London, 

At our arrival we found a pacquet 
from India, with letters from Mr. 
Clarkſon and Tom Aſhford. They 
confirmed the tidings of the former 
year, and that Arthur Stanmore was 
gone to G as factor to his wife's 
uncle; and that was all they knew of 
him. Tom Aſhford expreſſed the 
greateſt regard for him, and ſaid that 
he was at one time balancing whether 
he ſhould not accompany him ; but he 
thought his obligations to Mr. Aſhford 
required that he ſhould remain in the 
ſituation in which he had placed him; 
that Mr. Stanmore had ſtaggered him 


with reſpe& to the honeſty of the means 


by which fortunes were made in India, 
and that it would render him very cau- 
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tious in his own conduct, that he might 
not do any thing at preſent to repent of 
hereafter. He made warm acknow- 
ledgments of Mr. Aſhford's goodneſs 
to him, and of his endeavours to de- 
ſerve his favour, He ſent his beſt 
wiſhes and regards to his brother and 
to me, Mr, Clarkſon ſpoke highly of 
Tom Aſhford, and promiſed to uſe 
his intereſt in his behalf, and to get 
him into ſome lucrative employment. 
London was new to me, and I enjoyed 
all that I ſaw with the ſurpriſe and plea- 


ſure which a young mind commonly 
feels upon ſuch occaſions; but I was ſoon 


convinced that the amuſements and diſſi- 
pations of it were dangerous to good 
morals and manners. I ſtayed no 
longer than till Mr. Aſhford had 
finiſhed the buſineſs which carried him 


thither. One day that Mr. Aſhford 
had 
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had been abſent longer than uſual, he 
told me he had picked up a piece of 
news, Which was that I had an elder 
brother alive, I begged him to ex- 
plain this riddle.— You muſt know 
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that I met with Lord A——'s ſtew- 
ard, with whom I had formerly tranſ- 
acted ſome buſineſs in regard [to the 
rectory of H for your father. 
He made an apology to me that the 
living was already promiſed before 
Mr. Bartlett's fon applied for it.” — 
I faid I had ſome reaſon to know 
that Mr. Bartlett's fon had never 
made any application.“ I beg 
your pardon, fir, it was his eldeſt fon, 
the gentleman who ſucceeds him 1n 
the ſchool.” . I know who you 


mult mean, fir ; but give me leave to 


inform you that that gentleman is not 
his ſon, but his ſon-in-law only. Mr. 
Bartlett left but one ſon, who 1s not 
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cc 
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cc 
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Lal 


yet in orders, and there fore could not 
apply for it.“ But, fir, this gen- 
tleman's name is Bartlett.“ Very 
true, fir, he is the kinſman of Mr. 
Bartlett, and he has married his 
daughter.” I found ſome trouble to 
convince the ſteward of the truth ; 
bur at laſt he believed me. You 
have had ſufficient proofs of the cun- 
ning, the deceit, the meanneſs and 
ſelfiſhneſs of Robert Bartlett : this 1s 
a new one; you ſee he will be your 
brother, and your elder brother too.” 


— © Well, fir, let him be ſo, I cannot 


cc 


«c 


cc 


«c 


cc 


cc 


retaliate upon him; he is my ſiſter's 
huſband, and I wiſh him well.” — 
You are a tame pigeon, and exactly 
like your father; however, pray be 
contented to wiſh him well at a diſ- 
tance, and do not put yourſelf into 
his toils; he would make his own 
fortune, and ruin yours; beware of 

« him!” 
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c him !”—< TI thank you, fir, for your 
te precautions: thus guarded, he cannot 
e hurt me; he can only degrade himſelf 
te in our eſteem,” 

Mr. Aſhford invited me to return 
home with him, but I excuſed myſelf; 
having been too long abſent from col- 
lege, I choſe to return thither and pur- 
ſue my ſtudies. The day we left Lon- 
don we ſeparated, and he returned 
home. 

In the autumn, when the ſhips ar- 
rived from India, a parcel was broughtdi- 
rected to Arthur Aſhford, Eſquire, con- 
taining ſeveral pieces of muſlin, a ſmall 
caſe, incloſing three rough diamonds, 
a letter for Mr. Aſhford, one for Mr. 
Stanmore, and a third to me. That to 
his father was very ſhort; informing 
him that he was alive and well, that he 
was no longer 1n the ſervice of the India 
company, but 1n partnerſhip with two 
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merchants, natives of the country, and 
in a way to maintain himſelf without 
aſking any further aſſiſtance from his 
friends in England, deſiring to be re- 
membered to his mother and brothers, 
with good wiſhes to all. 

The letter to Mr. Aſhford I ſhall 
tranſcribe here : 


«< Honoured and dear ſir, 

© I have been backward in writing to 
© you, becauſe I feared my conduct 
might be diſapproved by you, and I 
© would not be explicit till my under- 
© takings ſhould be juſtified, or at leaſt 
* excuſed, by ſucceſs; yet you have 
© been always preſent to my mind, and 
© I have ſaid to myſelf every ſtep I have 
* taken, What would Mr. Aſhford ſay 
© to this? How ardently I have wiſhed 
you preſent when any thing happened 
to me that I thought would give you 

« pleaſure, 
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pleaſure, or make you think well of 
me! Oh! my dear friend, you know 


not how ſolicitous J am to deſerve 


your good opinion, and the con- 
fidence you have placed in me; I 
could not live with any comfort if I 
did not hope to juftify your conduct 
and kindneſs towards me. I am 
afraid you will think I have married 
too early; but the worthy man who 
received me into his partnerſhip and 
protection, gave me his niece at the 


ſame time; and my accepting her was 


the pledge of my fidelity. Oh, my 
friend! Jam a huſband and a father! 
delightful names, that realiſe ideas 
which are ſtrongly felt, but cannot be 
eaſily expreſſed !—Theyarethe reward 
of my labours, and the bleflings of my 


© life. I am obliged to be abſent from 
© my family above half the year, on bu- 
© ſineſs for Serajah Souza my wife's 
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uncle, and Juſuf Saumi his friend and 
partner. The trade is honeſt and pro- 
fitable, but it is ſecret and hazardous: 
I am the only European who is truſted 
with any knowledge of it. Their 
caution is but too well juſtified, by 
the general conduct of thoſe who boaſt 
of their ſuperior knowledge and civi- 
lization, My buſineſs has more than 
anſwered my expectation. I have 
been juſt to my partners, and they 
have been generous to me. I am en- 
abled to provide for my family, and 
I hope to be able to aſſiſt my friends 
beſide. 

«© I ſend by a Dutch ſhip a bill for 


© two thouſand pounds, which I beg 


you to diſpoſe of as follows : 


One thouſand is for the uſe of my 


dear couſin Willtam Bartlett, either 
to purchaſe a living for him, or elſe 
to be employed as you ſhall think beſt 

© for 
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for his advantage. The other thou- 
ſand is for the uſe of my brother Sa- 
muel : you will place it out as you 
ſhall judge fit, and pay him the in- 
tereſt of it yearly. 1 know he will be 
kept poor and ſcanty, and as he 
grows to manhood he will feel the ef- 
fects of his. parents' ſordid diſpoſi- 
tions: a little money paid regularly 
will keep up his ſpirits; when he goes 
into buſineſs for himſelf, the princi- 
pal will help him in his outſet: but 
warn him to keep it a ſecret, or his 
parents will do ſo much the leſs for 
him. I ſhall ſend duplicates of the 
bills by an Engliſh ſhip. 

Do not think much of what I am 
doing; be aſſured, my dear fir, that I 
can very well afford it: I hope to be 
able to do more than this, and hardly 


to feel it, 
© I beg 
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© I beg your acceptance of a ſmall 
token of my love and gratitude, I 
ſend ſome muſlin for ſhirts and neck- 
cloths, and three diamonds, which 
are a commodity I deal in, I ear- 
neſtly deſire that you will take the 
largeſt for yourſelf, let it be ſet, and 
wear it conſtantly on your finger in 
remembrance of me; the ſecond is for 
my uncle Bartlett, and the third for my 
couſin William; they are numbered 
accordingly. I ſometimes hear from 
Tom Aſhford : he is a good lad, and 
I believe would not diſlike to go my 
Journies ; but he holds himſelf ob- 
liged to remain in the ſituation in 
which you have placed him, and you 
will have reaſon to be fatisfied with 
his conduct in all reſpects, 
J have called my firſt-born ſon 
Arthur Aſhford ; but I do not want 
© this 
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e this memento of my beſt friend and 

© my beſt father, to whom I am and 

© ever will be the moſt dutiful of ſons, 
© ARTHUR STANMORE,” 


Here follows my letter by the ſame 
pacquet. 
© Dear William, | 

© I have at laſt taken courage to 
write to my dear and honoured god- 
father, and have given him an account 
of my ſituation and employment; 
which I hope will convince him that 
I am doing well, and getting forward 
in the line I am engaged in.—Tell 
me in your next pacquet how he re- 
© ceives it, and whether he is ſatisfied. 
© Let me know when you are ordained. 
I am reſolved to aſk my father to 
give you the next turn of the living 
© of R=; but I do not expect he 
© will 
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will do it.— If he refuſes, I will defire 
Mr. Aſhford to purchaſe it as for a 
friend of his, and preſent you to it. 
This will be a glorious revenge upon 
the ſordid heart of Iſaac Stanmore. 
If he ſhould give you the living, I 
will beſtow upon him a more tender 
appellation. 
© Do not think much of what I have 
done, or ſhall do for you. Are you 
not the choſen friend and brother of 
my heart?—Have I not vowed to 
ſhare my fortune with you ? Say not 
a word in reply, unleſs you think me 
unworthy of your friendſhip.—l love 
you next to my wife and children. 
William, I have a ſecond ſon born to 
me ; he bears your name. My wife 
is what a woman ſhould be, gentle, 
kind, and affectionate, modeſt and 
unaſſuming, Iam ſorry to be ſo long 
© away 
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away from her, but it cannot be 
helped. She grieves when I leave 
her, ſhe joys when I return, My 
babes are pretty creatures ; I wiſh you 
could ſee them. My wife is of the 
mixt breed: my children are fair at 
preſent, but I ſuppoſe they will grow 
up darker, 
© I have travelled into many coun- 
tries, and have traced the hand of the 
Univerſal Lord and Father every- 
where. The men of this continent 
are gentle and benevolent creatures; 
quiet, fecret, and circumſpe&t. They 
have ſtrong prejudices againſt the 
manners of all Europeans, and in fa- 
vour of their own; the former are but 
too well juſtified, the latter is natu- 
ral, and perhaps providential. 
© It is remarkable that the inhabit- 
ants of India ſhould differ ſo much 
from thoſe of Africa in the ſame de- 
* gree 
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gree of latitude, Theſe are ferocious 
and cruel, they have cropped hair, flat 
noſes, blubber-lips, and ſtrong fea- 
tures. The Indians have ſtrait hair, 
fine limbs, agreeable features, and 
many of them are very handſome ; 
in ſhort they ſeem to be a different 
race of men. Different from both 
theſe are the inhabitants of the coun- 
try anciently called Mauritania, which 
borders upon the Mediterranean ; 
they are properly called Moors ; ſuch 
are the Algerines, and the inhabitants 
of Tunis, Tripoli, Fez, and Morocco. 
There is a gradation in colour and 
features from hence to the ſouthern 
parts of Spain and Portugal, and 
thence to Greece, to Italy, and to the 
North countries. I am a citizen of 
the world, a friend to all mankind, and 
deſire to know as much as I can of 
it. At my leiſure hours I read 

© books 
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books of hiſtory and geography ; they 
expand my heart, and my ideas allo : 
they raiſe my ſoul to the Univerſal 
Parent, who has ſhewn marks of 
his beneficence every-where; they 
raiſe my ambition to imitate and to 
glorify him, by doing all the good I 
can to all his creatures; and this I 
believe to be the beſt a& of adora- 
tion to the Creator. I hope my opi- 
nions are not heterodox. When you 
are in holy orders, William, I ſhall 
make you my confeſſor, and you ſhall 
correct me where I am wrong ; but 
I intreat you to be aſſured of your 
own faith before you undertake to 
confirm and regulate mine. 

© Preſent my duty and love to my 
uncle Bartlett, with my affectionate re- 
gards to your ſiſters, and to all who 


are dear to us both; but keep the 
: « firſt 
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© firſt place for yourſelf in the heart of 
* your friend and brother, 
© ARTHUR STANMORE.' 


A ſhort time after our pacquets from 
India were received, Mr, Aſhford paid 
a morning vilit to Mr, Stanmore. He 
was received in the room they gene- 
rally fat in, and Mrs, Stanmore was 
preſent. After the uſual greetings, 
Mr. Aſhford told them he had lately 
heard from their ſon Arthur; that he 
was no longer in the Company's ſer- 
vice, but was engaged in partnerſhip 
with two merchants of the country, was 
making money very faſt, and in a fair 
way of ſaving a fortune. 

« In partnerſhip with merchants of 
the country!“ ſaid Mr. Stanmore ; 
« why they are heathens and blacka- 
„ moors,” 
ce No, 
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ce No, not ſo, fir; not what you 
© mean by thoſe names.” 


*© Why, what colour are they then, 
* if 7” 


Mr. Aſhford ſmiled.—*« They are 


te not flat-noſed, nor blubber-lipped ; 


re and they are not darker than maho- 
« pany.” 

« Mahogany ! Lord help us Fine 
te partners indeed! and heathens be- 
« ſide,” ſaid Mrs. Stanmore. 

« ] deny that,” ſaid Mr. Aſhford. 

« What religion are they then, fir?” 

e The religion of the patriarchs ; 
« Abraham, Iſaac, and Jacob.“ 

« That cannot be,” ſaid Mr. Stan- 
more,—*< J have been reading an ac- 
«count of India lately, and I find they 
« are worſhippers of Mahomet.” 

« No ſuch thing, fir; they believe 
« that Mahomet was a prophet ; but 
« they worſhip one God only. Let us 


« leave 
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te leave them to ſcttle theſe points, and 
te let us return to your ſon, who 1s not a 
«© Mahometan, nor in any danger of be- 
© coming one.— If he makes his for- 
ce tune, I truſt that you will forgive all 
cc the reſt,” 

«© How do you know he is making 
ce his fortune, fir ?” 

t Becaule he tells me ſo, and ſends 
* me handſome preſents as an aſſurance 
ce that it is true.“ 

« What preſents has he ſent you, 
« fir 7” 

“ You ſhall ſee preſently.” He took 
from his pocket a box that contained 
the three diamonds, which he ſhewed. 

« And what are theſe good for?“ 
ſaid Mr. Stanmore. 

« They are diamonds, fir, of great 
« value.“ 


&« Will 
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© Will they give you money for 
te them aid Mrs. Stanmore, 

c T ſhall never offer them to ſale, I 
ce aſſure you, madam.” 

«© What then will you do with 
them? 

« Have them ſet in rings. One I 
ce ſhall wear, another was for Mr. Bart- 
ce Jett, and the third is for William: 
* ſuch is Arthur's wiſh, and I am 
ce charged with the care of it.” 

« Much good may it do you, fir !— 
ce J care not about it.— He ſends us 
te nothing at all,” ſaid his mother, 

« Then he ſends you a receipt in 
ce full, madam, for the preſent you 
« made him when he took leave of 
e you.“ 

<« I have forgot what that was —how- 
c Ver —— 

« You refuſed to give him any to- 
« ken of love or remembrance. But 

* laying 
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cc laying that aſide, what would you wiſh 
« him to ſend you?“ 

«© Oh, there are many pretty things 
te that come from India—chintzes, 
ce muſlins, ſhawls, and ſo forth.” 

cc Then, to ſhew that he does re- 
© member you, I have in my pocket a 
ce parcel for you, madam.” Here he 
took out a bundle of muſlins which he 
had ſclected for her.—She took it ea- 
gerly from him. He roſe and took 
leave of Mr. Stanmore. He told the 
lady,“ Were I in your place, I ſhould 
ce be humbled and mortified at receiv- 
te ing this proof of the regard of a ſon 
« you have ſo ill uſed.” He left her 
in diſguſt ; and a few days after he wrote 
me all the particulars of this curious 
viſit. 

He was concerned that Arthur had 
taken no notice of his parents, and con- 
trived this preſent, hoping to mollify 

| | the 
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the ſordid mind of Mrs. Stanmore 
before he informed her of Arthur's 
marriage, but was ſo diſguſted at her 
behaviour that he came away abruptly. 

A ſhort time after, Mr. Stanmore 
called on Mr. Aſhford, who gave him 
a ſerious remonſtrance on his own and 
his wife's behaviour to their ſon Arthur. 
He told him he ought not to expect 
that Arthur ſhould ſhew any marks of 


reſpect or affection to them; that all 


duties were reciprecal, and that all 
filial affection aroſe from a ſenſe of gra- 
titude and kindneſs. Having humbled 


him a little, he made him acquainted 


with Arthur's marriage. — Stanmore 
ſhewed figns of ſurpriſe.— Married! 
„ —what a boyi!!—a child! -an in- 
« fant!” 

«« No, fir, when a perſon is a huſband 


« and a father, he is no longer to be 
ce called by thoſe names.” 
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« He a huſband ?—he a father? 
ce what abſurdity !” 

« It is true, however I believe he 
ce j5 the father of two children, now I 
« recolle&t what he faid in William's 
ce letter. Alt is owing to his wife that he 
« js in ſuch an advantageous ſituation,” 

« Then I ſuppoſe ſhe is a blacka- 
ce moor,” 

« No, ſhe is the daughter of an 
« Engliſhman.” 

ce It is a ſtrange ſtory all together, and 


cc like your books of adventures.“ 


« There you are not much miſtaken. 
« Arthur 1s an adventurer; it was his 
t defire to be one — but if he makes 
ce his fortune, I promiſe myſelf that you 
« will forgive him that adventure.” - 
« don't know that any body elſe 
cc will be the better for it..“ 
« Who elſe ſhould be the better for 
« jt? V ou were anxious leſt he ſhould 
© call 
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de call upon you for more; now you 
ce find he can ſtand alone, and pro- 
ce vide for a family, ſurely you ought 
ce upon your own principles to be ſatiſ- 
« fied with him.“ 

ce I don't know what to think of it; 
« it ſeems to me to be nothing but 
« dreams and fables,” 

« Well, then, leave theſe fables to 
*© time to explain, and do you go on 
« dreaming of getting money till the 
© old fellow gives you a flap on the 
ce ſhoulder, and brings you a ſum- 
ce mons.” Iſaac looked frightened, He 
roſe up, took his leave, and returned 
home to ſurpriſe his wife with the rela- 
tion of his own aſtoniſhment, and the 
ſtrange news of Arthur's being a huſ- 
band and a father. 

Mr. Aſhford wrote me an account of 
theſe curious conferences, and invited 
me to viſit him as ſoon as I could con- 
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veniently be ſpared from my collegs 
duties. 

In the mean time he received the fol- 
lowing letter from my ſiſter Patty, 
which he tranſmitted to me ſoon after. 


Honoured and dear ſir, 

© I aſk pardon for troubling you with 
my affairs, but you were my dear fa- 
« ther's beſt friend, you are my guar- 
© dian, and I love you, next to my bro- 
© ther William, the beſt of any man 
* alive. 

© ] have written three times to my 
© brother William, and have not re- 
© ceived any anſwer. I cannot help 
ſuſpecting that my letters are inter- 
© cepted : I hope 1 do not judge falſely 
© or uncharitably ; it was to conſult my 
brother on a certain occaſion, which I 
will explain to you, fir, for I will not 
© do any thing without his and your 


* approbation, 
Ever 
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Ever ſince you left us, my brother- 
© in-law Mr. R. Bartlett has behaved to 
* me in a very proud and reſerved way. 
© — He complains often of the great 
© expences of houſekeeping, and that 


* every one in the family ought to ſpare 
© for him, 


Sir, I always in my dear father's 
© time worked for the young gentle- 
© men, and mended all their linen ; but 
© fince, I have ſo much work put upon 
© me that I have hardly any time to do 
© for myſelf: this I would not have 
© complained of, but for what came for- 
© ward afterwards. My kind father 
© gave me an allowance of ten guineas 
© a year, and uſed to drop a guinea into 
© my lap beſide, to about four or five in 
ca year, which I looked upon as a reward 
© for my work, though it was no more 
© than my duty, and I did it cheerfully. 

＋ 3 I ſaved 
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I ſaved more than half my money, 
* and laid it by in a box I bought on 
« purpoſe ; and nobody knew of it till 
* one day there came a petition from a 


poor family that had met with misfor- 


tunes, and were in great diſtreſs, Mr, 
R. Bartlett gave them half-a.crown, 
and my ſiſter the ſame; and I was 
© aſhamed for them both, 

© 1 ſaid I would ſtep up ſtairs and 
© bring my mite; I took out a guinea, 


and gave it to the man myſelf, Mr, 


Bartlett ſtood by to fee what I gave. 
He called out aloud, * A guinea, Miſs 
„ Patty! You are very generous.— 1 
% dare ſay you are as rich as a Jew; 
« and then you live at no expence of 
«-any kind; that falls upon me all toge- 
« ther,” I anſwered, that I ſhould be 
© aſhamed to ſhut my hand or my 
« heart upon ſuch an occaſion, for that 

© I thought 
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© I thought it a duty, He went in 
© muttering, and looked diſpleaſed; per- 
© haps he might think it a reproach to 
© his own niggardlineſs. 

From this time he often upbraided- 
© me with my generoſity, and with my 
© ſuppoſed riches. I laughed it off, 
- © being unwilling to reſent any thing 
© from my ſiſter's huſband. One day 
©he aſked me what my guardian al- 
© lowed me. I anſwered him, „ Fif- 
ce teen pounds a- year.“ — And how 
ce much of it do you ſpend? “ Sir, I 
« beg to be excuſed anſwering that 
te queſtion.— Mr. Afhford would have 
« allowed me more, but I ſaid that was 
« enough; I ſhall' give no account to 
e any body but him.” 

© He went away in ill- humour, and 
© would not ſpeak to me all the reſt 
* of the day. He always took the op- 

F 4 © portunity 
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« portunity of my ſiſter's abſence to ſay 
© theſe 1mpertinent things to me: ſhe is 
© a gocd-natured woman, but ſo devoted 
to him that ſhe thinks he can neither 
* {ay nor do any thing wrong. 

© ] kept up an appearance of cold- 
« nels, and even reſentment, when I 
could do it without my ſiſter's ſeeing 
git; but one day at dinner ſhe caught 
* my eye throwing a glance at him 
which did not pleaſe her; and after 
the ſervants were gone ſhe aſked me 
the reaſon.— “ Aſk your huſband,” I 
ſaid. He artfully turned the ſubject 
: in his own favour. © My dear, your 
« ſiſter is diſpleaſed with me for taking 
1 « the liberty of aſking a queſtion; I 
4 « was rather vexed with her for her 
« anſwers. — We have been rather cool 
« for ſeveral days, but you muſt make 
« us friends,” : 


ce I was 
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« 1 was never otherwiſe than your 


& friend, fir,” ſaid I, “ and nothing. 


“ ſhall ever make me your enemy.” 
My ſiſter took a hand of each of us 


© and joined them, ſaying, “ I will in- 
« quire into the cauſe of your coolneſs 


< another time, only tell me that you 
« are friends.” 

© He came round, took my hand, and 
© ſaluted me, with a fawning ſinile upon 
© his countenance ; ſaid he loved me 
© both as a ſiſter, and as a worthy good 
girl beſide. My fiſter was ſatisfied, 
© and he paid me more attention than 
before. He did not however give up 
© his deſign, which he had long preme- 


« ditated ; but one day, as I was fitting: 


dat work in the ſummer-houſe, he 
came in and fat down by me,—- He 
« praiſed my turn for work, and for 
being always employed, —He ſaid he 
© was glad of a few minutes relaxation 
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« portunity of my ſiſter's abſence to ſay 

© theſe unpertinent things to me: ſhe is 

© a gocd-natured woman, but ſo devoted 

* to him that ſhe thinks he can neither 
* lay nor do any thing wrong. 

© I kept up an appearance of cold- 

« neſs, and even reſentment, when I 
could do it without my ſiſter's ſeeing 
git; but one day at dinner ſhe caught 
* my eye throwing a glance at him 
which did not pleaſe her; and after 
the ſervants were gone ſhe aſked me 
the reaſon.— “ Aſk your huſband,” I. 
* ſaid. He artfully turned the ſubject 

in his own favour. © My dear, your 
ſiſter is diſpleaſed with me for taking 
« the liberty of aſking a queſtion; I 
« was rather vexed with her for her 
« anſwers.-We have been rather cool 

« for ſeveral days, but you muſt make 
« us friends,” | . 
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« ] was never otherwiſe than your 


ce friend, fir,” ſaid I, * and nothing 


“ ſhall ever make me your enemy.” 
My ſiſter took a hand of each of us 


© and joined them, ſaying, © I will in- 


« quire into the cauſe of your coolneſs 
<« another time, only tell me that you 
« are friends.“ | 

He came round, took my hand, and 
© ſaluted me, with a fawning ſmile upon 
© his countenance ; ſaid he loved me 
© both as a ſiſter, and as a worthy good 
girl beſide. My fiſter was ſatisfied, 
© and he paid me more attention than 
before. He did not however give up 
© his deſign, which he had long preme- 
© ditated ; but one day, as I was fitting; 
© at work in the ſummer-houſe, he 
© came in and fat down by me,—He 
© praiſed my turn for work, and for 
being always employed, —He ſaid he 
© was glad of a few minutes relaxation 
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© from his laborious employment, which 
© afforded ſmall profits in return. 

« I am a young man,” ſaid he; 1 
se have two children born, and am 
ce likely to have more. It behoves me 
ce to lay by ſomething for them, and to 
« provide for them when I ſhall be no 
«© more.” — Very true, fir,” faid I; 
« if you follow my father's example 
« you cannot do amiſs; he thought his 
ce Jabours well rewarded.” He looked 
© confounded, but ſoon recovered, and 
© reſumed his purpoſe. © Siſter Patty, 
« you are a good-natured and generous 
« pirl; I know it, and have ſeen proofs 
of it, Can you be leſs generous to 
« your neareſt relations. than to 
« ſtrangers ? -“ I think not, ſir.“ 
« You have a pretty fortune; you are 
« ſaving during your minority, and 
« there are three years to come.“ 
« What then, fir ?“ - Why then, all 

6 « theſe 
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ce theſe things conſidered, I think that 
cc you ought=——"- looked hard at 


him, and broke his ſentence ſhort.— 


„ Ought what, ſir ? pray ſpeak out.“ 
*« Why I think that you ought to pay 
te me for your board. -I ſtared ; and 
© he looked down, conſcious, but not 

© aſhamed. After a pauſe, I ſaid, © I 


« thought I had earned my board by 


« my work ; but if you think otherwiſe 
I wilt conſult my brother about it,” — 
« There is no occaſion for that,” he 
© ſaid, —I told him I would do nothing 
* without his and Mr. Aſhford's know- 
© ledge, He deſired I would con- 
© fider of it. I told him I would, and 
© as ſoon as I had reſolved I would 
© let him know. He left me when 
© I had ſaid this; and I: felt a moſt 

perfect contempt for his avarice and 


© meanneſs.—I went up ſtairs directly, 


s ang began'avriting a letter to my bro- 
— — r 6 6. ther, 
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© ther, giving him a particular account 
© of all that had paſſed, I fat up half 
© the night to finiſh it. I had no diſpo- 
c ſition to ſleep ; and when I had con- 
© cluded I found my mind much re- 
© lieved, and I laid down and ſlept three 
© hours. 

When I read over my letter again 
] found it much too long, and reduced 
it to one ſheet; but I kept the firſt 
* copy, which now lies before me, and 
enables me to tell you the particulars 
* ſo exactly. | 

] ſent my letter to be put into the 
© poſt as uſual, and I deſired it might be 
« anſwered within a week. Ten days 
s paſſed, and no anſwer came. I wrote 
© a ſecond, and waited more impatiently 
a fortnight, I then wrote a third, and 
* waited a month, and ſtill no anſwer. 

« I thought there was an air of myſ- 
© tery and reſerve about Mr, Bartlett.— 

Al 
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All at once I recollected that my bro- 
© ther ſaid ſomething of letters that were 
$ intercepted, and that Mr. Bartlett 
£ ſeemed confuſed at the hint. Surely, 
* thought I, my letters are intercepted ! 
J then determined to write to you, 
© fir; but how ſhould I ſend it? I ſaw 
© the butcher's boy come with meat on 
© horſeback ; I watched his return, and 
gave it him, charging him to put it 
© into the poſt, which he promiſed. 
© And now, fir, I aſk your pardon for 
giving you the trouble of reading fo 
© much ſcribble to ſo little purpoſe. 

I] beg that you will give me your 
© advice and directions how to act, and 
that you will have the goodnefs to ac- 
© quaint my brother with as much of this 
affair as you think it proper he ſhould 
* know; and let me hear from him or 


* you 
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© you as ſoon as may be convenient. 
With all poſſible reſpect and duty, 1 
am, dear fir, your moſt obedient 


© ſervant, f 
SM. Barre, 


Martha was under much care and 
anxiety for the fate of this letter, and 
thought the time long till ſhe was 
aſſured that her guardian had received 
It, | * 
Eight or ten days after the letter was 
ſent, Mr. John Eaſt wick came to the 
houſe, and deſired to ſpeak with Miſs 
Patty. Mr. Bartlett eroſs- examined 
him, as if he had been before a court of 
judicature: What is your bulineſs 
« with Miſs Patty?“ “ Sir, I am uſed 
© to viſit at this houſe without theſe 
* interrogations. It is true that I have 
ec not the ſame pleaſure as formerly ; but 

| ] expect 
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re J expect to be admitted to any of 
« Mr. Bartlett's children, for my father 
& was his acknowledged friend.“ 
Robert ſhrunk back, and bade the 
ſervant call Miſs Patty. Eaſtwick com- 
plained to her of his reception, and 
ſpoke louder than uſual that he might 
be heard. He laughed with Patty at 
Robert's expence ſome minutes, He 
then gave her a note, ſaying, © Here is 
« my paſſport, and the warrant for 
« your deliverance ; I was ordered to 
tc give it into your own hand.“ She 
opened it, and read it aloud. Dear 
© Patty, I hope to ſee you in a few days, 
© make yourſelf eaſy the mean time, and 
© vet ready to accompany me home; 
5 we will there confer upon your affairs, 
© and do every thing that 1s likely to 
© promote your happineſs, which is 
* equally the duty and inclination of 
your guardian and friend, 
A. AsnrorD.” 
Mr, 
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Mr. Eaſtwick begged that Patty 
would not leave him ſo ſoon as ſhe had 
read her letter ; but let him ſtay and 
chat with her, if it were only to mortify 
Robert Bartlett,—** I have a letter 
« from Mr. Aſhford,” ſaid he; „ I 
e know ſomething is wrong among 
« you: he comes to my houſe in pre- 
« ference to this, and he comes to fetch 
« you away.— I am no ſtranger to Mr. 
« Bartlett, nor to his talent for inter- 
« cepting letters.—I owe him a grudge 
« upon an old ſcore, and I rejoice in 
« eyery thing that mortifies him down 
% to the place where he ought to be; 
« Jet me enjoy this little triumph, it will 
« not be a real injury to him.“ 

They goſſiped together a few mi- 
nutes, till the ſervant came in to lay the 
cloth for dinner. Mr. Eaſtwick then 
faid, © this tells me it is time for me 
« to be gone; but allow me to ſay, if 

« this 


5 
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te this houſe becomes irkſome to you, 
mine is at your fervice at all times, 
« and I hope you will not ſcruple to 
te accept it.“ thank you ſincerely, 
« fir, and 1 wiſh you a good day.” 

A few days after Mr. Aſhford came 
according to promiſe, and Mr. Eaſt- 
wick accompanied him. The family 
were ſitting at breakfaſt: Mr. Robert 
Bartlett was ſurpriſed and embar- 
raſſed; he roſe up and did the honours 
of the houſe in an awkward and con- 
fuſed manner, © Sit till,” faid Mr. 
Aſhford, «© I am not come to diſturb 
e you. How do you do, Sally? How 
te do you, Patty? — no ceremony among 
tc friends. Patty, my dear, have you 
te had any anſwer to your letters to your 
te brother?“ “ No, fir,” ſaid Patty,“ _ 
ce think they muſt have miſcarried.“ 
un Bartlett coloured a deep 


purple. ) 
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purple.) * Aye, child, there are many 
« cauſes why a letter may miſcarry.” 
Mr. Eaſtwick laughed, but Mr. Aſh- 
ford looked very ſerious. *© Some- 
te times letters may be intercepted, 
« don't you think ſo, Eaſtwick ?“ 
« Yes, fir,” ſaid he, I know they 
« may, for ſuch things have happened 
de to myſelf,” “ I do not underſtand 
« you, gentlemen,” ſaid Robert; “ but 
« perhaps you may not deſire that L 
« ſhould.” That is; juſt as you, 
« pleafe, ſir,” faid Mr. Aſhford ; * but 
« J think if letters to and: from this 
& houſe had never been intercepted, 
t ſome folks would never have fat in 
te the place where they now do as 
&« maſter of this houſe.” Robert was 
again knocked down; but he fought off 
very dexterouſly.— You confound me, 
« gentlemen; I know not what you 
« mean, unleſs to affront me; if ſo, I 
« have 
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have ſtill ſo much reſpect for my fa- 
ce ther's executor, that I leave the room 
ce to you.“ “ Stay one moment longer, 
ce fir, and hear my buſineſs here: I am 
« come hither to invite Miſs Patty to 
« go home with me; ſhe is, I believe, 
te prepared for the journey. She will 
tc return with us to Mr. Eaſtwick's, 
te and my ſervant is now coming to 


& fetch her boxes and trunks away. 


«© We only wait his arrival, and then 
ce we depart,—-Miſs Patty will take 
« leave of her ſiſter in the mean time; 
& and fo, ſir, I bid you farewell.“ 
Robert could not ſtand it any longer; 
he turned his face away, and went out 
of the room. 
« My dear fir,” ſaid Sarah, * what 
t is the meaning of all this? what has 
&© my huſband done to be treated with 
& ſuch contempt?ꝰ “e My dear Sally, 
ce wiſh I could prevent your knowing 
« any 
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any thing that muſt give you pain, 1 
will only tell you briefly, that Mr. 
Robert Bartlett has told your ſiſter 
that ſhe ought to pay him for her 
board. Patty thought it her duty 
to conſult me and her brother on the 
ſubject; in which ſhe judged rightly. 
I came over upon this account, and 
alſo to invite Patty to pay me a viſit; 
for I think ſhe 1s too much confined 
to her needle here, and a little air and 
exerciſe will be good for her health.” 
« Ah, fir, but you are diſpleaſed with 
my huſband ! and what did you mean 
by ſaying that letters were inter- 
cepted?“ “ Dear Sally, ſuppreſs 
your curioſity !-=Aſk your huſband, 
and I dare ſay he will convince you 
that he has done nothing but what is 
perfectly right, and that I have in- 


ce jured him in ſuppoſing that he could 


cs 


act otherwiſe on any occaſion.” 
e But 
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“% But could he be guilty of ſuch 
© meanneſs ?—Anſwer me, dear fir, or 
«* you will make me very unhappy.” — 
© It will not make you happy to know 
ce the whole. The ſhort is, that Patty 
% has written three letters to her bro- 
« ther, and has reaſon to think he never 
« received them.” — «© Surely Mr. 
« Bartlett could not have intercepted 
cc them.“ Dear Sally, inquire no 
« further. Aſk your huſband, and he 
ce will ſatisfy you: you ought to believe 
ce him, for he is your huſband and pro- 
« tector. As long as he uſes you well, 
« I can forgive every thing; if ever he 


te ſhould treat you unworthily, complain 


te only to me, and I will be your friend 
cc upon all occaſions. It 1s true that he 
« has loſt my eſteem, but I will never 
ce be his enemy. Do not reproach 
« him, Sally, but ſeem to believe all he 

| ce ſays, 
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« ſays, and to put entire confidence in 
ce him.“ | 

Mrs. Bartlett wept.— Muft I loſe 
ce my dear Patty? — Alas! I have 
« ſeen too plainly that there was 
ce ſomething wrong between her and 
ce Robert; but I little thought ſhe 
« would leave this houſe entirely.” — 
« Do not think fo now,” ſaid Patty ; 
c I ſhall viſit you if your huſband per- 
« mits me; but I ſhall no longer be 
« his ſempſtreſs. I ſhall conſult my 
«« brother and Mr, Aſhford in every 
e ſtep I take; but I ſhall not ſettle 
e any where at preſent.“ 

While they were talking, the ſervant 
entered to tell them that the cart was 
come to fetch Miſs Patty's goods. 

The ſiſters embraced and took leave 
of each other. Patty then went to ſee 
her things put into the cart, and Mr. 

Eaſtwick 
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Faſtwick attended her and aſſiſted the 

ſervants. | 
Mr. Aſhford ſoon followed them. 
te No more partings,” ſaid he; © they 
ce only weaken the mind. Let us go.” 
He took Patty's hand, and away they 
went. They ſaw Robert Bartlett look- 
ing after them, and walking to and fro 
in the ground behind the houſe, They 
went to Mr. Eaſtwick's, where Patty 
was moſt cordially received and en- 
tertained ; his ſiſter, who lived with 
him, rejoiced in her company ; Patty 
kindly reproached her for neglecting 
her, and keeping away from the houſe. 
Nancy Eaſtwick excuſed herſelf as 
being with her brother, who diſliked 
Mr. Robert Bartlett, and had dropped 
his acquaintance. © Let the old friend- 
ct ſhip be renewed,” ſaid Mr. Eaſt- 
wick; < I believe we are all agreed in 
ce our ſentiments of Robert Bartlett; 
« and 
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1 ce and may nothing happen to interrupt 
4 « our harmony ! I hope Mr. Aſhford 
i ce will conſent to ſtay here a few days, 
4 « and that he will permit us to viſit 
3 ce him in turn.“ 


8 « That I ſhall with pleaſure, but I 

. ce muſt not tarry here now; yet I will one 

« night more to oblige you, John, and 

& on the third day Patty and I ſhall 

1 « depart.” During this interval, Eaſt- 

8 wick with ſome heſitation aſked Mr. 

Aſhford's permiſſion to offer his hand 

and heart to Patty Bartlett. Mr. Aſh- 

ford ſaid, © I muſt take ſome time for 

3 « conſideration, Patty,is very young.“ 

ce And is not youth the ſeaſon for 
cc love and marriage, fir?” 

« Yes, it is, but with ſome limita- 
ce tion, Johnny.—Patty is not eighteen 
ce till next month; and I think one-and- 
« twenty is carly enough for any wo- 
re man to marry, I could give many 

&« reaſons ; 
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reaſons, reſpecting health, conveni- 
ence, and prudence; but I will only 
mention further, that it is too ſoon to 
be engaged in the cares and troubles 
of life, which make a woman old 
before her time, eſpecially if ſhe be 
of a tender and delicate conſtitu- 
tion.“ 

« But, fir, I am turned of ſeven- and- 
twenty, and I think it is high time 
that I ſhould marry,” | 

& Time enough, Johnny; do not be 
in a hurry,” 

« Perhaps, ſir, you mean to diſcou- 
rage my addreſſes to Miſs Patty; if 
ſo, I ſubmit to your pleaſure ; yet I 
ſhould wiſh to know your reaſons for 


Y . 

« No ſuch thing, fir ; you young men 
are apt to run away from your own 
ſubject before you underſtand it.” 


VOL, 115 G «« | ſhall 
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I ſhall be glad to underſtand you : 


better, fir.” 


Mr. Eaſtwick, I think very well 


of you, and that your offer is worthy 
of our conſideration.— Vou are the 
firſt man that has offered to Patty, 
and you have a right to make pre- 
tenſions to her.— l am a plain man, 
fir, and I am your friend, —Your 
offer was unexpected, and I had in 
my mind's eye a huſband for Patty 


when ſhe ſhould be of a proper age; 


but you are, as we ſay, the firſt oars, 
and you ſhall have a fair chance, —I 
will permit you to ſpeak to the girl 
on the ſubject, but not juſt now,— 
When you pay me a viſit ſome time 
hence we will ſpeak further; and if 
Patty likes you, I will not oppoſe the 
marriage.“ | 


« I thank 
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I thank you with all my heart, fir ; 
ce I never doubted your juſtice, nor yet 
©* your kindneſs to me.” —< It ſhall be 
ce my ſtudy and my pride to deſerve it.” 

ce I think you a man worthy to ſtand 
ce in your father's place; and as ſuch 
cc you are entitled to my friendſhip.” 

« Very well. —Let things reſt as 
ce they are at preſent, and be prudent 
« and filent with Patty Bartlett.” 

Here ended tne conference, They 
ſpent a few days very agreeably at Mr. 
Eaſtwick's, and then Mr. Aſhford car- 
ried his ward home. He wrote me an 
account of all that had paſſed, and faid 
that Patty was a moſt pleaſing addi- 
tion to his family. That dear girl 
made herſelf both agreeable and uſeful 
to him: he checked her endeavours 
for his ſervice, ſaying, © I did not 
« take you from being Robert Bart- 
c lett's ſempſtreſs to make you mine.“ 

G 2 There 
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There was a generous contention of 
duty and affection between them, which 
bound them to each other, and increaſed 
daily. Mr. Aſhford told me of Mr. 
Eaſtwick's offer to my ſiſter, and that 
he had intended to propoſe George 
Aſhford to her in due time. “ I am 
« now,” ſaid he,“ afraid that George 
« ſhould like her too well for his own 
ce peace; but I will warn him that an- 
« other man has offered before him, 
« and look out for another wife for 
« him; for it is my duty to make all 
« my children happy.” 

Such was the conſtant ſtudy and em- 
ploy ment of this excellent man; and in 
promoting the happineſs of others he 
found his own: ſuch a mind is its own 
reward ; and the ardent affection and 
gratitudeof thoſe it loves and favours cre- 
ates a pleaſure that is god-like and ſub- 
lime, above the conception of common 


minds, | 
The 
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'The winter paſſed away as uſual. As 
ſoon as the ſpring ſowing time was palt, 
Mr. Eaſtwick carried his ſiſter to pay 
the promiſed viſit to Mr. Aſhford, who 
invited me to meet them. I went thi- 
ther and ſtayed a fortnight; during 
which time Mr. Eaſtwick was permitted 
to pay his addreſſes to my ſiſter, who 
made no. objection but that of her 
youth, and wiſhed to delay the marriage 


till ſhe ſhould be of age. Eaſtwick was- 


unwilling to wait ſo long; but the mat- 
ter was left in ſuſpenſe. 


Mr. Aſhford told him his original 


ſcheme in favour of George Aſhford. 
Eaſtwick uſed this as an argument to 


haſten the marriage. I inſiſted upon his 


waiting another year, as a probation on 
both ſides: to this he very reluctantly 
conſented, — He then propoſed a mar- 
riage between George Aſhford and his 
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ſiſter Anna, which he hoped would in- 
duce Mr, Aſhford to part with Miſs 
Patty the more readily, Mr. Aſhford 
laughed. Why, John, you are quite 
* a marriage broker; I will however 


te ſound George upon the ſubject, and 
e you ſhall hear the reſult in due time. 


« Pray have you not a wife in your 


pocket for William, too?“ . muſt 


t ſay no more before I am aſked, fir,” 
ſaid he.“ I am going on an excurſion 
te to the continent with a gentleman to 
c whom I am a kind of governor, and 
ce] ſhall not think on marriage for ſome 
« years to come.“ I mult ſay, how- 
« ever, fir, that I had no deſign upon 
te you,” ſaid Eaſtwick,—< I am ſatii- 
« fied you had none but of kindneſs, 
&« fir, and I look on you as my friend 
e by inheritance, and as my brother by 


ce choice and election.“ 
| « I thank 


40 
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te I thank you, ſir, and wiſh'to deſerve 
your friendſhip ; you may command 
my beſt ſervices at all times.” 

ce Then I give you my commiſſion,” 


ſaid Mr. Aſhford, “ to keep an eye 


«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


«c 


cc 


upon Robert Bartlett; and if he 
makes any depredations upon Wil- 
liam's eftate, to give us notice of it ; 
I ſuſpe& that he will always be en- 
croaching upon him one way or 
other.“ | 
e Sir, it is 1 8 that he is going 
to cut down ſome trees, in order to 
repair the outhouſes; I will inquire 
into en and give pou timely 


notice.“ 


« If he dares to, he ſo, I inſiſt har 
you ſhall give him warning to quit 


your premiſes, William.” 


« Let us wait awhile, . ſir, and hear 
further,” ſaid I,—< Well, let it be 
ſo; but when I know a man to be a 

. « raſcal, 
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cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 
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raſcal, I expe& him to act in cha- 
racter.“ 

&« Sir, I ſhall be ſorry to hurt or to 
expoſe him; and I beg you, ſir, to 


be favourable to him.“ 
« You have favoured him too much 


already ; I will do juſtice to him in 
future, and I will be juſt to you alſo, 
and not ſuffer him to injure you, 
fir.” | | 

« You may depend that I will ob- 
ſerve all his motions, and give you 
an account of them faithf ul 

A few days after we ſeparated ; Eaſt- 


wick and his ſiſter went to their home, 


and I returned to college. 


In a fortnight aſter our ſeparation, 


John Eaſtwick wrote to Mr. Aſhford 
that he had gone over my eſtate with an 
eminent carpenter and builder; that Mr. 
Bartlett had marked fix of the beſt trees, 
and had ordered them to be taken down 


ſoon ; 
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ſoon ; and he thought that Mr. Aſhford 
ſhould prohibit it rather than himſelf. 
In conſequence of this information Mr, 


Aſhford wrote, 


To the Rev. R. BARTLETT. 
© Sir, 

J am informed by thoſe whom I 
© employed to inquire what you were 
doing on Mr. Bartlett's eſtate, that 
© you have marked ſix of the beſt trees, 
© and ordered them to be cut down; 
© I do hereby forbid you at your peril 
to do it. As to the neceſſary repairs, 
© they ſhall be done by Mr. Bartlett's 
© order. I do likewiſe give you no- 
© tice to quit his premiſes at Chriſtmas 
next. I am ordered by Mr. Bartlett 
* to give you this warning ; and I add 
my advice to give as little trouble as 
* poſſible, otherwiſe you will oblige us 
to act as the law directs, 

G5 That 
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© That we know you well, is not ſuf- 
ficient; it is time that you ſhould 
know us, and the power we have to 
take cognizance of injuries done or 
intended, 


© ARTHUR ASHFORD,” 


A letter, in anſwer, arrived the next 
week, full of evaſions and deceptions ; 
at the concluſion refuſing to take the 
warning from Mr. Aſhford, and ap- 
pealing to me, 

The following week a formal notice 
from an attorney: „By order of Mr, 
« William Bartlett, I give you notice,” 
&c. A letter from his wife to me as her 
brother, trying to ward off the blow; 
an anſwer from me repeating the no- 
tice, and infiſting that the huſband 
ſhould accept it. 

1 took upon myſelf the office of 
college tutor, and was well approved 
in it, One of the fellows of my college, 

| who 
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who had ſhewn great proofs of eſteem 
for me, came into a very:good living in 
S—— Within a: year after he wrote 
me the me letter: 


8 Dear Sir, 


© Inſtead of profe ſſions of regard 
and friendſhip, Jam going to give 
* you a proof of mine, that will con- 
. vince you I have you often in my- 
mind. There is a family near me 
„that I will deſcribe to you: a widow 
© lady with two ſons and two daughters; 
© the. youngeſt ſon of age, the eldeſt 
© two, years older. They have been at 
good ſchools, but have brought away 
nothing; the mother's indulgence has 
« ruined them, and they are warnings 
© to others inſtead of examples, which 
© they might have been. The mother 
wants them to go to Cambridge, be- 
« cauſe ſhe thinks it will give them 

0 6 credit 
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© credit in the eye of the world, I 
© have convinced her that her ſons 


c 


= 
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have waſted their time, and are not 
qualified to receive any benefits from 
college inſtructions. She now wiſhes 
to place them under the care of a man 
of character and abilities, and to ſend 
themtoCambridgeunder his directions. 
I have recommended you as a perſon 
well qualified for this truſt, and ſhe 
offers you a good ſalary for this 
ſervice, | 

© The lady has alſo two daughters. 
The eldeſt was educated by her fa- 


ther's ſiſter, and ſhe has declared her 


the heireſs of hef fortunes. The 
mother never loved her, and grudges 
her the favours of her aunt, The 
youngeſt ſhe keeps at home; or, as 


Orlando ſays, „ ſtays her at home 
unkept, uneducated, uninformed. I 
invite you, fir, to viſit me as ſoon as 


8 « you 
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© you can, and I will introduce you to 
© this family; I wiſh you to be the 
© preceptor in preference to any man; 
© I hope it may anſwer to you and to 
them. Your friend and ſervant, 
JohN CASTLETON. 


» 


It was ſeveral weeks after receiving 
this letter, before I could anſwer. the 
invitation of Mr. Caſtleton. 1 

He began to think I would not come 
at all, but was pleaſed to find I gave 
credit to his recommendation. He 
received me as a moſt welcome gueſt, 
and gave me a further account of the 
family of Wilmot. | 

The mother and her ſons, by their 
indolence and neglect, had made the 
houſe a ſcene of confuſion ; they were 
cheated by their ſervants and impoſed 
on by their tradeſmen : 


Sa 
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So every ſervant took his courſe, 
And, bad at firſt, they all grew-worſe x . 
Slothſul diſarder fill'd the ſtable, 
And ſluttiſh plenty deck'd the table. 
8 Paros, 


They were awakened from the le- 
thargy of indolence by the death of 
Mrs. Brereton, the aunt of the young 
people. She left her fortune to Miſs 
Wilmot, and only a legacy of a hundred 
pounds to each of the other children, 
which the mother thought an injury to 
the reſt, deſigning her younger ſon to- 
be Mrs. Brereton's heir. 

Miſs Wilmot conſulted an eminent 
lawyer, and employed him to ſettle her 
affairs; and, as ſoon as ſhe could eſcape 
from the houſe of grief, ſhe came on the 
wings of duty and affection to viſit her 
mother and family whom ſhe had not 
ſeen for two years paſt, She was ſur- 
priſed to obſerve the confuſion and diſ- 

order 
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order that reigned there ; having re- 
ceived an excellent education from the 
aunt, and inſtructions in all points of 
the economy of a family. 

She hinted to her mother the be- 
haviour of the ſervants, which ſhe ac- 
knowledged, ſaying, that nobody was 
ſo plagued with ſervants as ſhe was. 
Miſs Wilmot recommended the perfon 
who had been houſckeeper to her aunt, 
the mother refuſed to accept her. 


«« Will you then, madam, accept me: 


« for your houſekeeper ?'” — © No,” 


ſaid the mother, * my ſervants will not 
« ſubmit to have more than one miſ- 


te treſs, nor ſhould I chooſe it myſelf.” 


* ] have done, : madam,” ſaid Miſs 
Wilmot. © It ſeemed to me that the 


« ſervants commanded here; but, if it 
« ig your pleaſure, I ſhall fay no 


e more.” She opened her mind to 
Mr. Caſtleton, who ſpoke his opinion 
freely, and told her what he was doing 


for 
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for the ſervice of her brothers, and of 
his engaging me to ſuperintend their 
ſtudies and employments. She thanked 
him heartily, and wiſhed for my coming. 
Mr. Caſtleton ſent a note to young 
Wilmot, giving notice of my arrival ; 
he received an anfwer, deſiring our 
company to-morrow at dinner; we 
went accordingly, and were received 
with civility and hoſpitality by all the 
family; by Miſs Wilmot with graciouſ- 
neſs and politeneſs. The young *ſquire 
was a heavy ſtupid fellow, whoſe only 
pleaſures were eating, drinking, and 
ſleeping ; he reſembled his mother, and 
both of them looked halt aſleep. The 
younger brother was a better looking 
youth, but his countenance was vacant 
and uninformed. 

Miſs Wilmot was a genteel and ele- 
gant perſon ; there was ſoul in every 


glance of her eye, and grace in every 
attitude 
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attitude and geſture ; ſhe moved light 
as a fairy; her ſmile was enchanting, 
her attentions irreſiſtible. The youngeſt 
was a fine healthy round-faced girl, 
with a look of good-nature and hi- 
larity. | 


After dinner Mr. Caſtleton brought 
forward the ſubje& of our preſent 
meeting with caution and prudence. 
He obſerved, that youth was the 
ſeaſon for improvement; that, un- 
leſs young men laid in a ſtock of 
uſeful knowledge, they prepared for 
themſelves a miſerable old age, without 
any reſources againſt its infirmities. He 
next remarked, that employment was 
neceſſary to exerciſe our faculties and 
keep them ready for uſe; that we 
muſt create ſome purſuit to ourſelves, 


or life would ſtagnate and grow ſpirit- 


leſs. 


He 
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He then mentioned a variety of ſtu- 
dies and employments by which men 
might exerciſe their talents, be of uſe 
to others, and avoid the tedium vitæ, 
which is only another name for idle- 
neſs: that, as the rector of their 
pariſh, he thought himſelf warranted 
in giving an admonition of this kind, 
and alſo as being the acknowledged 
friend of the family. 

Mrs. Wilmot thanked him for his 
kindneſs, and Miſs Wilmot was more 
liberal in her acknoywledgments. I 
joined in the truth of Caſtleton's ob- 
ſervations, and praiſed his friendly 
intentions. The eldeſt Wilmot lounged 
in his chair in ſilence; the younger one 
gave a nod of approbation. 

Mr. Caſtleton then propoſed that I 
ſhould atrend the' young gentlemen and 
ſuperintend their ſtudies, 
. I con- 
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I conditioned that I ſhould attend 
my college as far as was neceſſary to my 
degrees, and the reſt of my time ſhould 
be devoted to their ſervice: . Mr, 
Caſtleton offered to attend them in my 
abſence, Mrs. Wilmot and he ſettled 
the terms for me, and I was deſired to 
become one of the family. 

I went on the morrow and entered 
upon my office, The young *ſquire 
was extremely averſe to undergo an 
examination into what he had learned 
at ſchool; if he had gained any thing 
there, he had loſt it again, He could 
not conſtrue a Latin ſentence, nor had 
he any knowledge of the common rules 
of grammar; he could not write nor 
ſpell his own language; he faid it 


was of no conſequence to a man of 


fortune. I reaſoned like a man;*like a 
moraliſt, like a Chriſtian, it was all to 
no purpoſe ; ; indolence and ſtupidity 
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blunted the points of all my arrows, and 
ſent them back again. The ſquire 
ate and drank plentifully, and went to 
fleep after dinner, which was always 
ſerved up at one o'clock. He drank 
ſtrong beer and no ſmall, and wine 
after it; and was booſey all the re- 
mainder of the day. 

The younger gentleman had ſome 
traits of a better mind, and I thought 
that if he were taken away from his bro- 
ther he might be made ſomething of. 

1 told Mr. Caſtleton my remarks and 
opinions. He propoſed that we ſhould 
go on an excurſion to the northern part, 
inquire into the ſoil and produce of the 
different counties, remark on the trade, 
manufactures, and commerce of them, 
and by theſe means try to awaken the 
minds of the young men from the le- 
thargy of indolence and. torpor. Miſs 
Wilmot ſeconded this propoſal, ſaying, 

that 
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that while we were thus employed for 
her brother, ſhe would be endeavouring 
to improve her ſiſter Fanny at home. 
She grew. every day more attractive 
and bewitching, and I more awkward 
and embarraſſed in her company. I had 
not been uſed to converſe with women, 
except thoſe of my own family; I felt 
no ſentiments but thoſe of - politeneſs 
and eſteem for all thoſe who deſerved 
it. I foreſaw no danger in converſing 
with Miſs Wilmot; ſhe was free and 
gracious in her behayiour to me, and the 
more ſoas ſhe became more acquainted 
with me; but on my part, the caſe 
was far otherwiſe ; I grew reſerved and 
awkward, Ignorant of the cauſe, I 


avoided her company and fancied ſhe 
was [offended with me: I was even 


pleaſed at an occaſion . to leave her. 
When we ſet out on our journey ſhe 
took leave of us all; ſhe was pleaſed 

8 to 
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to wiſh me to recover my ſpirits, and 
hoped the journey would do us all 
good. 

She actually advanced towards me 
and held out her hand, I juſt touched 
it and retreated ; I was all over in a 
tremble, and thought I ſhould have 
fainted. When we were out of the 
room, I felt a pang in my heart that 
took away my breath. Caſtleton ſaid, 
« What is the matter, Bartlett? You 
* look as pale as death.“ —< I am not 
ce well,” ſaid I. I ſtaggered along the 
hall, and recovered when I got into the 
air; we entered the chaiſe and ſet 
off, 


that diſturbed my repoſe, and to attend 
to the charge I had undertaken, I en- 
deavoured to purſue the plan laid down 
by Mr. Caſtleton to amuſe the minds 
of my pupils by new and intereſting 

objects, 


I determined to put away the thoughts 
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objects, and I gave them a leſſon twice 
a - day belide, in the morning before 
breakfaſt and of an evening after ſup- 
per. 1 began, to underſtand the nature 
of the wound in my heart, and to uſe 
employment as the beſt antidote to 
If, 

Reginald Wilmot was ſoon tired of 
learning and of travelling; he execrated 
both daily; but James (the younger) 
began to like and be amuſed by it. 
We had been out near three weeks, 
when one day dinner was kept waiting, 
becauſe Mr. Wilmot was not to be found. 
We examined the ſervant, who ſaid 
his maſter went to a public-houſe ſoon 
after breakfaſt ; we ſent him thither to 
inquire for him, and he brought word, 
that he was gone out in a poſt-chaiſe 
they knew not whither, It did not 
return till evening, when it brought 
the following note for me: 


« Sir, 
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© Sir, 

e am tired of going about to no 

« purpoſe. I am of age by the laws of 
© the land, and may do as I pleaſe, I 
will not go to ſchool to you, nor to 
any man longer; but will return to my 
© own houſe and be my own maſter as 
© long as I live. hs CY 


I thought of writing to Mr. Caſtle- 
ton at firſt, but, upon reflection, I 
reſolved to wait a few days, hoping 
I might hear from him, as Mr. Wilmor 
was certainly gone to his own houſe, 


Within a week I received the ex- 
pected letter; Wilmot had told his ſtory 
with truth and plainneſs, but he had 
quarrelled with his mother and ſiſter for 
ſending himto ſchool again. The mother, 
in order to reconcile him to herſelf, laid 
all the blame on her daughter; ſhe re- 
proached her with making miſchief in 

| the 
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the family and trying to govern them 
all, and more than hinted her wiſhes that 
ſhe would return to her own home. 
Miſs Wilmot was concerned and un- 
happy; ſhe was doubtful whether to go 
or ſtay; yet ſhe reſolved not to leave the 
family at preſent, but to ſee whether 
her brother James was likely to receive 
any improvement, and whether ſhe 
might hope for a friend and protector in 
him. „ She ' ſpeaks of you,” ſaid 
Caſtleton, © in the higheſt terms, and 
« thanks you for your ſervices to her 
c family.” In my anſwer I informed 
him, that James Wilmot gave ſigns of 
improvement, and that I hoped to carry 
him to college at my return ; tnat I did 
not intend to go to Mr, Wilmot's houſe, 
but begged of him to hire a lodging for 
me in his neighbourhood for a ſhort 
time. In his reply, he told me I ſhould 
lodge no where if not with him, and 
VOL. 11. H defired 
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deſired that I would let him know a few 
days before I came. 

My propoſed excurſion was for three 
months, which being completed, I gave 
notice of our approaching return. 
James Wilmor wrote alſo to his eldeſt 
ſiſter; he owned to her that he was con- 
vinced of the advantages he had receiv- 
ed from his tour, and imputed to me 
2ll the improvements he had made, and all 
he hoped in future. By this time I was 
fully convinced of the nature of my ſen- 
timents and emotions concerning Mits 
Wilmot ; I was determined to conquer 
them, and hoped to conceal them ſo 
well as that ſhe ſhould never ſuſpect 
me; I prided my ſelf in my contrivances 
to avoid her, and in lodging at a diſtance 
from her, reſolved to ſee her as little as 
poſſible in future. 

It was agreed between us, that James 
Wilmot ſhould go directly to the hall, 


and take his baggage there, and I 
ſhould 
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ſhould remain in the chaiſe till that was 
done, and then go to Mr. Caſtleton's ; 
and I reſolved not to alight at the hall : 
I was mortified, however, at not being 
deſired to walk in, and went away piqued 
at the indifference they ſhewed me. 
When I arrived, Mr. Caſtleton met 
me at the outward gate; he embraced 
and welcomed me. Leave my ſer- 
« vant to empty the chaile,” ſaid he, 
ce and walk into the parlour with me; 
ce there is a certain enemy of yours, who 
ce threatens you bitterly, but I think I 
ce ſhall mediate a peace between you.“ 
I did not underſtand him, but I thought 
his looks indicated nothing but good- 
will to me, What was my ſurpriſe 
when I ſaw Miſs Wilmot fitting at a 
table with a box of work before her, 
as if at her eaſe and at home. She arole 
and held out her hand to me, I had pre- 
fence of mind enough to take it; I kiſſ- 
ed it, and bowed low to her. You 


H 2 We 
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« are ſurpriſed to ſee me here,” faid 
ſhe; „Mr. Caſtleton ſhall account for 
« it after ſupper; at preſent we will 
ce only give you a welcome.” We 
fell into an eaſy and free converſation, 
which baniſhed a part of my timidity, 
and I took my ſhare of it; they inquir- 
ed after my charge, and rejoiced in his 
improvements. I ſaid, it was now time 
to reſolve upon his deſtination, and 
hoped they thought ſo. Mr. Caſtleton 
ſaid, he was entirely of my opinion. 
« The profeſſions are all before us, be- 
c fide the army and navy; Mr. James 
« Wilmot's fortune is five thouſand 
« pounds, as are all the younger chil- 
« dren's like wiſe; a very handſome be- 
« ginning in any ſituation,” I ſaid Mr. 
James was of years and abilities to chooſe 
for himſelf, and he ſhould be deſired to 
do it. © Between ourſelves,” ſaid 
Caſtleton, „ believe that Reginald 


« will not live many years, and the 
« <ſtate 
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te eſtate will devolve to James and his 
ce heirs.” — © Suppoſe it ſhould be 
&« fo,” ſaid I, „“ he ſhould not live in a 
ce ſtate of idleneſs in the mean time, leſt 
© he ſhould fall into his brother's way 
© of life ; but, beſide, he ſhould not be 
ce encouraged to form ſuch expectations, 
« which might lead him to wiſh for his 
© brother's death.” -“ You fay true,” 
ſaid Miſs Wilmot, “and I agree to it; 
« jt mult be decided by James, and he 

« mult do ſomething for himſelf while 
c the ſtimulus remains. We willpropoſe 
cc. it the firſt time he comes here.” This 
converſation paſſed while the ſervant was 
laying the cloth and preparing for ſup- 
per, at the intervals of his going and 
coming. 

After ſupper was over, I inquired 
concerning the hints Mr. Caſtleton had 
given me, and his promiſe of an expla- 
nation, © I ſee you are impatient,” ſaid 
he, and I lee your motive for it, though 
“ perhaps you do not perceive it, Mrs. 

H 3 « Wilmor 
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(c 
ce 
14 
cc 
cc 
cc 


Wilmot and her darling ſon have 
turned this lady out of doors, and I 
had ſtill fo much Quixotiſm in me as 
to offer her a ſhelter in my houſe. 
I wiſhed myſelf under thirty for her 
ſake ; but perhaps ſhe would not then 
have accepted my offer,” 

« You will have your jeſt, fir,” ſaid 


_ Miſs Wilmot, © but let me account for 


«c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cs 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


my conduct to Mr. Bartlett. I am 
a young woman not yet two-and-twen- 
ty; I am in poſſeſſion of a conſiderable 
fortune ; I have not been without at- 
tentions from gentlemen who ſeemed 
to make my fortune their principal 
object. I thought my beſt way 
would be to put myſelf under my 
mother's protection, and I flattered 
my ſcif I might be of ſome ſervice to 
her. I knew my brother's unhappy 
turn of mind; I hoped to ſtrengthen 
my mother's hands, and to make him 


« hear reaſon. I have been diſappoint- 


cc ed, | 
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ed. They have united againſt me; I 
have been accuſed of making mif- 
chief between them; to be ſhort, I 
have been deſired to leave the houle, 
and, but for this good man, I muſt 
have left the county. My aunt's 
lawyer has deſigns upon my perſon 
and fortune, therefore I chooſe to 
keep out of his way. I find that 
fortune is not always a bleſſing, and 
that a woman wants alwavs a pro- 
tector. I have found a friend in Mr. 
Caſtleton, and am proud to acknow- 
ledge my obligations to him at all 
times.” 
« No more in that ſtyle, my dear 
lady ; I am proud of the honour you 
have done me, by making my houſe 
your aſylum, and I hope you will con- 
tinue here, till you have determined 
on a ſuitable zeſidence, or till you 
have choſen a prote cor and friend for 
| H 4 « lie, 
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ce life, to whom I ſhall reſign my charge 
{© as better entitled to it.“ 

Miſs Wilmot again acknowledged 
the obligation, ſaying, „I wiſh to ſtay 
te in this neighbourhood till I ſee James 
&« fixed in ſome good way; and in the 
« hope that my mother will return to a 
ce better way of thinking, and reconcile 
« herſelf and my brother to me.” 

ce It is amiable in you to wiſh it,“ 
ſaid Caſtleton; © but I do not expect it. 
e Your mother is guilty of your bro- 
ee ther's faults, for ſhe never checked 
« him in any thing.” The next day 
James came to us. His eyes were now 
opened to ſee the abſurdities of his 
mother and brother ; he no longer de- 
fired to live at home, but declared he 
would follow me wherever I ſhould 
beckon him; I ſaid 1 muſt ſoon return 
to my college, and aſked whether he 
would accompany me thither, 

ce Stop 
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ee Stop a little,“ ſaid Mr. Caſtleton ; 


« if James goes with you, you will 
« prepare him for the office of a cler- 
ce gyman, Which I like well enough for 
ce a younger brother; but I do not love 
ce your ſquire-parſons. I foreſee that 
«© Reginald will ſhortly have drank uphis 
te beer, and when he ſhall have ſtepped 
te aſide the eſtate will fall to James. Ithink 
cc jt will be beſt to make him a lawyer; 
ce jt will teach him the way to preſerve 
te the fortune his anceſtors have acquir- 
ce ed, and guard him from the impo- 
ce ſitions of the pettifoggers of the law.“ 
c You ſay this, Mr. Caſtleton! TI 
« would rather have heard it from any 
cc other man.” — Forgive me, dear 
« lady, and reflect _ what I have 
« ſaid,” 

If I were to follow your advice,” 
faid James, I ſhould loſe the benefit 
of Mr, Bartlett's company and in- 

E 5 « {tructions, 
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*« life, to whom I ſhall reſign my charge 
« as better entitled to it.“ 

Miſs Wilmot again acknowledged 
the obligation, ſaying, «I wiſh to ſtay 
ein this neighbourhood till I ſee James 
&«& fixed in ſome good way; and in the 
«© hope that my mother will return to a 
« better way of thinking, and reconcile 
« herſelf and my brother to me.” 

« It is amiable in you to wiſh it,“ 
ſaid Caſtleton; & but I do not expcR it. 
« Your mother is guilty of your bro— 
ce ther's faults, for ſhe never checked 
e him in any thing.” The next day 
James came to us. His cyes were now 
opened to ſee the abſurdities of his 
mother and brother ; he no longer de- 
fired to live at home, but declared he 
would follow me wherever I ſhould 
beckon him; I ſaid 1 muſt ſoon return 
to my college, and aſked whether he 
would accompany me thither, 


« Stop 
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ee Stop alittle,” ſaid Mr. Caſtleton ; 
te if James goes with you, you will 
« prepare him for the office of a cler- 
« oyman, Which I like well enough for 
ce a younger brother; but I do not love 
cc your ſquire-parſons. I foreſee that 
«© Reginald will ſhortly have drank uphis 
« beer, and when he ſhall have ſtepped 
ce a ſide the eſtate will fall to James. Ithink 
cc jt will be beſt to make him a lawyer; 
ce it will teach him the way to preſerve 
cc the fortune his anceſtors have acquir- 
ct ed, and guard him from the impo- 
ce ſitions of the pettifoggers of the law.“ 
& You ſay this, Mr. Caſtleton! I 
« would rather have heard it from any 
& other man.” — © Forgive me, dear 
« lady, and reflect upon what I have 
« ſaid,” 

« If I were to follow your advice,” 
ſaid James, © I ſhould loſe the benefit 
« of Mr, Bartlett's company and in- 

. 5 « ſtructions, 
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ſtructions, and then I might relapſe 
into my former indolence and inſig- 
nificance.” , Well, then, I adviſe 
that you go to college with him, 
and wait for what the next vacation 
may produce.“ Yes, fir, I think 
that will be beſt,” —©© An univerſity 
education,” ſaid I, “ will give con- 
ſequence to any gentleman; and 1 
confeſs I ſhould be ſorry to loſe my 
pupil, when he is ſenſible of the ad- 
vantages he derives from my aſſiſt- 
ance and inſtruftions.”—< Very 


well, fir; then we are all agreed as to 


the preſent time, and the future ſhall 
take care of itſelf.” 


James Wilmot breakfaſted with us 
frequently. He.came in one morning 
laughing and rubbing his hands. “ ] 
am come to invite you all to dine at 
the hall next Thurſday.” —< How 
comes that?” ſaid Caſtleton.— 


« Why,” 
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« Why,” ſaid James, © I believe I am 
« the cauſe of it. We talked of you 
« yeſterday at and after dinner; I ſaid 
it was very ſtrange that after inviting 
« Mr. Bartlett thither, and after his un- 
© exceptionable conduct towards us all, 
te they ſhould throw him off entirely, 
« neglect him wholly, and not give him 
©« an invitation to their houſe ; that he 
« was my friend and preceptor, and I 
« ſhould reſent ſuch behaviour to him,” 

« Pray what does your wiſdom think 
* we ought to do:? ſaid my mother. 
« Invite him to dinner, pay him what 
©« is due to him, and thank him for his 
«© good offices.“ 

«« As your preceptor,” ſaid my bra- 
ther, © you may bring him to dinner; 
« but not as mine any more,” 

& Fine doings!” ſaid my mother; 
© chickens teach old hens, and younger 
„ brothers their elders, now- a-days.” 

H 6 « I have 
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ce] have no objection to giving him 
a dinner and a ſkin-full of wine,” faid 


the ſquire: * you may aſk him when 


cc 
cc 
ec 


vc 


cc 


cc 


you pleaſe, James.“ I thank you, 
fir, but I mult beg you to extend the 
invitation a little further; to my 
ſiſter and Mr, Caſtleton,” 

« Yes, to be ſure,” ſaid my mother; 
bring them here to criticiſe and find 
fault with every thing, and every 
body; they want to fend me to 
ſchool again.” 

“% What ſignifies that, mother? you 
don't mind them no more than I. 
Let them come for once, to oblige 
James ; you know they won't be here 
always.” 

« Well, then, to oblige you I give 
my conſent; but I will aſk our young 
lady governeſs whether Caſtleton pays 
her wages as his houſekeeper, or ſhe 


© Pays 
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ee pays him for her board; and whether 
ce they are always to live together.“ 

« Not fo, madam,” ſaid I,—« If 
© they do come, I beg they may be 
cc received with civility and politeneſs.” 

c Aye, let them come next Thurſ- 
ee day; and, mother, do you get them 
« a good dinner.” —And now you have 
my ſtory, and I give you the invitation. 

« In good truth, Maſter James, I do 
© not like the invitation,” ſaid Mr, 
Caſtleton ; “ I am doubtful whether to 
« accept it.“ 

« Oh, pray accept it for my ſake !— 
t J am proud of my influence with my 
© brother, and I mean to make a good 
« uſe of it in future: you will wound 
« my ſelf-conſequence if you refuſe to 
te comply with my requeſt.” 

Miſs Wilmot ſaid, Let us go to the 
ce hall, pray, fir.—I long to be upon 
te terms of friendſhip at leaſt there.“ 

| c Nou 
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« You are very good, madam ; but 
« I think you will meet with nothing 
ce there that will give you pleaſure,” 

c I ſhall ſatisfy my own mind, fir, and 
& J ſhall do honour to James's good 
ce offices between us.” 

After ſome further converſation we all 
conſented to go to the hall on Thurſ- 
day, and gave James a commiſſion to 
anſwer for us to the ſquire and his mo- 
ther. | 

We went accordingly, and met with 
a gracious and hoſpitable reception from 
the ſquire, who gave us a very good 
dinner in the old Engliſh ſtyle ; and we 
might eaſily have got drunk if we had 
choſen it. 

After dinner Mrs, Wilmot attacked 
her daughter in the way ſhe had threat- 
ened; and ſhe replied with the greateſt 
modeſty and delicacy, avoiding the con- 
teſt, and yet repelling the attack. If I 

had 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 159 


had not loved Miſs Wilmot before, I 
mult have loved her then. At length 
Mr. Caſtleton could bear it no longer ; 
he anſwered her malignant inſinuations 
with firmneſs and reſolution. He told 
her ſhe had driven away from her a 
moſt amiable and accompliſhed daugh- 


ter, who had claimed the protection of 


a parent, and been denied it. — He 
thought himſelf fortunate in being able 
to give her an aſylum ; but had ſhe 
choſen a protector jeſs proper, her mo- 
ther's behaviour would have excuſed it; 
and ſhe ought to be thankful that Miſs 
Wilmot's conduct juſtified her to every 
one that was qualitied to judge of it, 
Od rat it,” cried the ſquire, © what 
© is all this for? I invited you to eat, 
« drink, and be merry, not to diſpute 
te and quarrel. Mother, I muſt necds 
ce ſay this is your fault; and you do 
«« wrong to rip up old grievances. You 
„have 
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« have vexed Louiſa, and made her 
« cry. You are ſpiteful becauſe ſhe 
« has an independent fortune. D n 
cc it, is there not fortune enough for us 
« all ?—Either be quiet, or leave us.— 
« I am and will be maſter of my own 
« houſe, and nobody ſhall diſpute it.“ 

© J am ſure, ſir,” ſaid Mrs. Wilmot, 
« ] do not diſpute it, and I meant not 
e to offend you at all.“ 

ce Why then be friends, and behave 
« like relations. — George, bring a freſh 
« bottle, and let us drink friends.“ 

We were obliged to accept the 
ſquire's terms of agreement, and to 
drink more wine than was agreeable to 
us. We drank tea with them, but re- 
turned home early. I offered my arm 
to Miſs Wilmot, who accepted it. I 
began to be more eaſy with her; hope 
began to play about my heart, but it 
was checked by doubts and fears. She 
ſighed 
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ſighed deeply and I thought ſhe wept. I 
returned ſighs to hers, and wiſhed I dared 
wipe away the tears that fell from her 
ſpeaking eyes. Once I ſaid, © Do not 
© ſuffer the abſurdities of others to op- 
et preſs your too feeling heart; be com- 
© forted, my dear lady !”—* Alas!” 
ſaid ſhe, © money will not make people 
ee happy; it will not purchaſe eſteem 
c or friendſhip, and many things beſide 
te are requiſite to happineſs.”—* Per- 
© fect happineſs, madam, is not to be 
* expected upon earth ; but many de- 
&« grees of it are to be obtained here: 
ce wealth is a bleſſing or a curſe, as it is 
te uſed or abuſed. It is in your power 
* to do much good with i1t.—Friends 


© are bleſſings, but they are liable to 


e change, and all earthly goods are va- 
{ riable : your friends have treated you 
« unkindly, but it is better to be the 

« jinjured 
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« injured perſon than the injurious ; 
* and you have a glorious triumph in 
having it in your power to forgive 
thoſe who injure you.“ 

« You fay truth, fir,” ſaid ſhe, * and 
I thank you for reminding me of 
theſe things, They are comfortable, 
and I hope to be the better for 
« them.” When we got home, ſhe re- 
ſumed her uſual cheerfulneſs. Caſtleton 
laid a heavy hand on Mrs. Wilmot ; but 
Louiſa begged him to ſpare her mo- 
ther, and ſaid ſhe forgave every thing. 
We ſupped, and went early to our 
apartments, 

The next morning at breakfaſt Miſs 
Wilmot was very ſilent and thoughtful. 
I was ſo likewiſe, Mr. Caſtleton tried 
to engage us in converſation ; but it 
would not do. I walked out afterwards 


for an hour, and when 1 returned 1 
found Mr. Caſtleton walking in his 
garden, 


cc 


Lad 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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garden, with his arms folded, his head 
neld down, and ſeeming in deep medita- 
tion, —I ſtood (till to obſerve him, till 
he raiſed his head and ſaw me: he 
beckoned me to him, and aſked where 
] had been.—I told him walking for air 
and exerciſe, -«* You ſeem loſt in 
*« thought,” ſaid I.— Yes,” ſaid he, 
and ſo did you at breakfait; I would 
lay a wager it was on the ſame ſub- 
ee ject,” — Will you then communi- 
© cate that ſubject to me, fir ?—If 
« you have any need of my ſervices, 
e command them freely.“ — Aye, fo 
« T thought, you would oblige me to 
« explain before you would ſpeak out.” 
— * , fir?“ Yes, you fir, — I 
te am meditating on the uncomfortable 
& ſituation of my dear charge, Miſs 
« Wilmot. She is an excellent young 
* woman, has a ſuperior underſtand- 
« ing, noble qualities, and a princely 

« fortune ; 
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ce fortune; and yet ſhe wants a home, 
ce a friend, and a protector.“ You 
*« ſay true, ſir; and I will not deny 
« that my thoughts have been employed 
© on the ſame ſubject.“ — «© Why 
& ſhould you deny it ?--ſhe deſerves 
ce Our cares.—She muſt choole a hul- 
ce band to protect her; and I have told 
cc her ſo. . Have you indeed, ſir?“ 
was confuſed, and he ſaw it. — 
« Why,” ſaid he, “ do you know any- 
ce body worthy to be recommended to 
% her?“ Indeed, fir, I do not know 
© anybody worthy of her.“ Do you 
& know any man who wiſhes to deſerve 
© her ?”'—] clapped my hands before 
my face, crying, Oh, pare me, ſpare 
% me, dear fir ;—-you now come too 
near me!“ -“ I will not ſpare you 
& why are you not more explicit 
6 with me ?—Speak plainly and ſin- 
& ccrely,—-Do you love Mils Wilmot 

e well 


cc 


cc 
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well enough to devote yourſelf to her 
entirely ? Will you make her an ho- 
neſt and faithful ſteward—proteCtor 
— huſband ? — ſpeak out, now or 
never.” 

e Sir, I have loved Miſs Wilmot 
ever ſince I knew her, and ſhould 
have told her ſo but for my high ſenſe 
of my inferiority, and my fear of pre- 
ſuming on her favour. I have ſuffer- 
ed more than you can imagine in or- 


cc der to conceal it, and have ſometimes 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


thought to break away from you, 
and to ſtifle my preſumptuous paſſion 
at a diſtance from you and from the 
lady,” 

« Then I am not miſtaken ; I have 
ſometimes thought I ſaw into your 
heart, and at others doubted. But 
why did you not open your mind to 
your friend? I would have encou- 


* raged your hopes, or at once have 


“ put 
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cc 


put an end to them; and ſo I ſhould 


e have done, if I had not perceived 
ee that the lady had as great a partiality 


cc 


co 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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ce 
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ce 


cc 
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cc 


cc 


for you.” 

& Oh, fir, I hardly dare now to think 
myſelf ſo happy.” 

« Take courage, man !—Jet me re- 
mind you of your own pretenſions.— 
You are of an ancient family, which 
formerly lived in affluence, though 
ſomewhat fallen from its former 
ſplendor.—You have had a liberal 
education, and have been diſtin- 
gviſhed as a good ſcholar, and a vir- 
tuous man, which is better.—You 
have a ſufficient fortune to procure 
you a handſome eſtabliſhment in 
your intended profeſſion. Vou have 
a right to aſk a lady of good fortune, 
though in the general way of treaty 
by bargain and ſale it is unequal to 


that of the lady; but I promiſe my- 


8 « ſelf 
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* ſelf that your good qualities will 
e make theſe odds all even.“ 

I threw myſelf iato his arms, and in 
broken language expreſſed my obliga- 
tions to him. 

“ Compoſe yourſelf, Bartlett,” faid 
he; © I have not finiſhed all I intended 
* to ſay.—Miſs Wilmot deſerves ſuch 
dea huſband as I think you will make 
her.—-Fortune is not to be deſpiſcd 
when 1t falls into your lap; though it 
ought not to be the principal induce- 
ment to marriage. Miſs Wilmot 
poſſeſſes hve thouſand pounds bv her 
« father's will, - Mrs. Brereton made 
« her her chief heir: ſhe left her ten 
e thouſand pounds in the public funds, an 
„% excellent farm in Norfolk, and 
« other ſums lent out upon good bonds; 
« a houſe in Eſſex, with ſe. cral acres 
« of land about it, and well furniſhed 
«*« with plate, linen, and valuables of va- 
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rious kinds. Theſe things ought to 
be mentioned at firſt ; at the ſame 
time I affirm that the lady's good 
qualities are of infinitely more value 
than all the reſt.” 

“ Sir, I am fully convinced of that 
truth, and am only in fear that all this 
happineſs 1s not for me.” 

« Why, I muſt ſay you are as loth to 
believe it as any man I ever knew, — 
Come along with me, I will conduct 
you to the lady, and ſee whether you 
will believe what ſhe tells you.—Do 
not tremble, and look filly ; faint 
heart never wen fair lady, — You 
want a ſupporter, I fee.” 

He put his arm under mine, and led 


me into the parlour, where Miſs Wil- 
mot was ſitting at a work-table. © Here, 
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madam,” ſaid he, I have brought 
you a lover ſo modeſt, that he is 


afraid to believe his good fortune.-— 
« J have 
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e J have broken the ice for you, and 
« now ] leave you together.” 

“ Stay, fir,” ſaid Miſs Wilmot; © I 
ce wiſh for your company.“ 

&« Not I, indeed; when I am gone 
« you muſt ſpeak for yourſelves, but 
e while I am here you will ſay no- 
ce thing.“ 

He then left the room; and ] was fo 
much confuſed that I trembled and kept 
ſilent for ſeveral minutes. At length 1 
ſpoke, and throwing myſelf at her feet, 
I told her I was juſt what ſhe would 
pleaſe to make me; that ſhe was the 
firſt woman I ever ſighed for, and that 
I was only and entirely at her ſervice, 

She pitied my confuſion and relieved 
it.“ My ſituation, fir, is fo critical that 
« you muſt allow for me, and at any 
ce other time I could not have ſpoken 
< {0 freeiy.”” 

VOL. II, 1 After 
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After the firſt declaration, we fell into 


a more eaſy and free converſation ; and 
when Caſtleton returned, he found me 
able to reply to his queſtions, He lat 
down with us, and Miſs Wilmot deſired 
him to explain to me all that it concern- 
ed me to know, He ſaid, „I have 
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done that already, except what relates 
to the lawyer, and that I ſhall now 
ſpeak of. You are to know, fir, that 
Mrs. Brereton had a certain lawyer 


* 


whom ſhe conſulted upon all occaſions, 


and finally made him one of the ex- 
ecutors of her will; the other is a 
land-furveyor, and her ſteward allo ; 
and ſhe joined Miſs Wilmot with 
them, in caſe ſhe ſhould be of age at 
the time of her deceaſe. Mr. Wil- 
more, the ſteward, has behaved like 
an honeſt man, and given in his ac- 
counts very fairly, as we believe; but 
he has always ſuggeſted a jealouſy of 
Mr. Markland the lawyer, as if he 
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had ſome concealed deſign on Miſs 
Wilmot's property. Markland, on 
his fide, has always boaſted of his 
honour and integrity, and warned us 
not to put too much confidence in 
Wilmore. Now this man, as far as we 
can judge, has no other view than 
to be confirmed in the ſtewardſhip ; 
but we know certainly, that Mark- 
land aims at the lady here preſent, 
and, through her, at the whole fortune. 
He gave ſeveral hints to Miſs Wil- 
mot before ſhe left the houſe that 
ſhe inherits, which ſhe put aſide and 
diſcouraged ; but from the time ſhe 
came away, Markland has peſtered 
her with letters upon the odious ſub- 


ce ject of his love, not one of which ſhe 
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has yet anſwered. Hearing that ſhe 
had left her brother's houſe, and that 
ſhe did me the honour to reſide with 
me, he has had the inſolence to write 
to her here, in a ſtyle beyond any 
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« thing that ever was heard of; you 
« ſhail hear his letter and judge, after- 
« wards you {hall give us your advice 
*« how to deal with him.” Miſs Wilmor 
drew the letter from her pocket and gave 
it to Mir. Caſtleton, who read it to me. 


W A a a 


*® 


© Madam, 
Though you have not anſwered any 
of my letters, I am not ignorant that a 
lady's ſilence always admitsof a favour- 
able interpretation. I ſhall therefore 
preſume upon your favour, which 
you have not forbidden me to aſpire 
to, and viſit you ſhortly, in hopes of 
a full and perfect explanation between 
us. I hear that you have had a breach 
with your mother and brothers, and 
that you reſide with Mr. Caſtleton, the 
rector of the pariſh, I dare ſay you 
can give good reaſons for your con- 
duct. As I do not think myſelf un- 


' worthy of your confidence, I ſhall ex- 


6 pect 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 173 


Aa 


pect it, and will offer you my beſt 
advice and aſſiſtance upon this and all 
other occaſions. I have been obliged 
to attend to the duties of my pro- 
c feſtlon, but hope in a week or two 
* to be at liberty to wait upon you, and 
© to aſſure you in perſon of my unfeign- 
ed reſpect and regard as your devot- 
© ed lover and ſervant, 

D. MankxLanD. 


After reading this letter, they aiked 
my advice and opinion upon it; Mr. 
Caſtleton thought Miſs Wilmot ought 
to anſwer it; ſhe objected, and gave 
her reaſons, © If this man draws ſuch 
« inferences from my filence, he will 
ce put a different ſenſe upon my words; 
« and perhaps he may, from my pro- 
« hibition, extract a promiſe of mar- 
« riage; I will not truſt myſelf 
« with him.” They both referred to 
me. I thought Miſs Wilmor's reaſons 

13 were 
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were good, and I faid ſo. Caſtleton 
laid, © I fee you are both reſolved to 
te throw this taſk upon me; however, 
© ] have entered myſelf into your ſer- 
« yice, and I will not ſhrink from it. 
„ hope by this time you know your 
© own minds, and that you will bring 
« your affairs to a concluſion as ſoon 
ce as poſſible; I really think it will be 
ce the beſt for all parties. You mult 
ce tell your brother James the footing 
ce you are upon, and he mult be pre- 
« ſent at your nuptials. I believe he 
« will be one of your family, and each 
« of you will gain a brother and a 
friend, which will be a bleſſing to 
© both,” So faying, he left us and 
went to write his letter, leaving us to 
converſe together. Being freed from 
the reſtraint we had lain under hitherto, 
our converſation was free, eaſy, and 
delightful ; and we thought the time 
ſhort til] Caſtleton returned with the 
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copy of his letter, which he read to us 
as follows : 
r 

© By Miſs Wilmot's deſire, I write in 
© anſwer to your letter of laſt week. 
She ſays, as you are ſo ingenious in 
© drawing inferences from her ſilence, 
_ © ſhe fears you might put a ſenſe upon 
© her words totally different to what 
© ſhe intended they ſhould convey; 
© ſhe therefore thinks it better to em- 
© ploy the pen of another perſon. Mails 
«< Wilmot ſays, that ſhe perfectly un- 
© derſtood all your hints which you 
* threw out in perſon and by letter, and 
© ſhe diſcouraged them in a way that 
© ſhe thought you would have under- 
ſtood ; intending to have given you 
the means of preſerving her friendſhip, 
if you would have given up your pre- 
tenſions to any farther claim upon 
her, Your perſeverance obliges her 
14 to 
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to ſpeak plainer than ſhe intended, 
and to aſſure you that it will be to 
no purpoſe. You will not be ſurpriſed 
thot a young lady of Miſs Wilmot's 
ine perſon, handſome fortune, and 
excellent qualities, ſhould have many 
admirers and propoſals of marriage; 
but as ſhe can marry but one, ſhe 
{corns to give encouragement to 
more.,—T his happy man is found, 
and ſhe favours his addreſſes ; who or 
hat he is, can be of no conſequence 
to any but themſelves ; only ſhe thinks 
it may convince you that you can 
have no farther expectations from her. 
She therefore prohibits your letters 
and viſits abſolutely and poſitively. 
I have only executed my commiſſion, 
uſing the lady's own words as nearly as 
poſſible. 
« Tam): fr, 
« Your humble ſervant, 


J. CASTLETON: 
This 
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This letter was highly approved by 
us both; Mr. Caſtleton tranſcribed it, 
and Miſs Wilmot added a poſtſcript. 

© ] confirm all that Mr. Caſtleton 
© has ſaid, and will receive no more 
letters from Mr. Markland, except 
© they relate to the executorſhip, and 


* with them from another hand. 
C 1 W.“ 


Mr. Caſtle ton gave me the copy he 


frſt wrote, which I here tranſcribe, 
This letter was ſent immediately to 
the next poſt, and we enjoyed a delight- 
ful week after this full explanation, 
James Wilmot came to us every day, 
and rejoiced in our happy proſpects, 
| related to them my family hiſtory, 
and painted the characters of the princi- 
pal perions of it. I told them my obli- 
gations to our dear Mr. Ashford, and 
that gratitude required that I ſhould vi- 
fit him and acquaint him with all that 
had happened ſince I ſaw him. I alſo 
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had to put my own houſe into a ſituation 
fit to receive a miſtreſs. Louiſa men- 
tioned her houſe in Eſſex, and offered it 
to my acceptance. I begged her to al- 
low my partiality for my native village, 
and for the houſe of my father; I deſir- 
ed her to ſee it, and give her opinion 
of it; and if ſne could not approve it, I 
would, though reluctantly, leave it and 
reſide where ſhe thought proper. She 
ſaid ſhe would reſide where it was moſt 
agreeable to me, but hoped the houſe 
was convenient and comfortable. I 
aſſured her it was both; and whatever 
the thought neceſſary and proper ſhould 
be done to make it more ſo. I ſaid, © My 
« dear parents lived and died there; 
ce they were beloved and reſpected by 
ce every ſoul in the village, and, I pre- 
« ſume to ſay, fo are their children; 
ce and they are all dear to me. My 
ce youngeſt ſiſter is contracted to a 

12 « gentleman 
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c gentle man farmer, one of the princi- 
ce pal men in the pariſh, and they reckon 
© upon me as one of their belt neigh- 
e bours. Every field round the houſe, 
« and every tree in it, are my friend's 
ce and neighbour's. In every ſcheme 
te of happineſs I have formed, theſe 
« circumſtances have been included, 
« I am deſirous to believe that my 
et deareſt Louiſa will comply with my 
« ardent wiſhes to tread in my father's 
ce ſteps all the days of my life.“ 

My dear miſtreſs was affected by my 
warm expreſſions of regard for my pa- 
ternal dwelling, and promiſed that ſhe 
would endeavour to like it as well as 1 
did. Mr, Caſtleton aſked when I in- 
tended to ſet out on my journey, 1 
anſwered, © Next Monday morning; 
ce for the ſooner I go, the ſooner I ſhall 
© return; and you have encouraged 
« me to hope for the completion of 
« my happineſs ſoon after,” Louiſa, 

16 ſweetly 
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ſweetly bluſhing, bowed aſſent to my 
propoſal ; Caſtleton declared his, and 
bade me haſten my going, that I might 


more early return. 


James Wilmot came in ſoon after, 


and I declared to him our plan of 
operations. Pray, governor,” ſaid 
he, “ have you left me out of your 
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plan? What is to become of me 
all the while? J am tired of living 
at the hall; my mother is jealous of 
my influence with Reginald, and 
wiſhes me away, I would rather go 
while I am upon good terms with 
him, and before I am deſired to 
take my leave of them; ſay, whither 
I am to go.” 
J was thinking of you, fir, and I 
offer to go with you to Cambridge, 
and to enter you there, if you conti- 
nue in the ſame mind on that head.” 
« That Ido not, fir; I have chang- 
ed my opinion on that ſubject. I am 
« defirous 
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ce deſirous of another excurſion like 
ce the laſt; and I ſhould like to {ee other 
© countries as well as my own in your 
«© company, ſir; however, I am deter- 
« mined, at all events, not to be a 
ce clergyman.” — © You are not igno- 
« rant, my dear fir, that I have 
dedicated myſelf to this lady's ſervice, 
cc and that my future reſidence and 
«© employment will depend entirely on 
« her will and pleaſure ; yet I hope to 
&« continue your friend and adviſer, 
te though not your governor.” — 
« Yes, you mult; and ſhe, I ſuppoſe, 
«© muſt be my governeſs. If you will 
©« not take me under your direction, 
« J ſhall either run wild, or elfe drink 
te ſtrong beer with Reginald, and doze 
« away my life and my lenſes at the 
ce hall.” | 
« What do you fay 1n reply to this, 

ce fir?” ſaid Louiſa to me. © You 
«© muſt anſwer for me and yourſelf. 
<« I ſay, 


182 MEMOIRS OF 


c J ſay, that if it is agreeable to you, 
ce my betrothed, your brother ſhall 
ce find his home wherever we reſide.” 

James Wilmot aroſe and embraced 
me. My governor, my brother, 
« my friend,” ſaid he, © I put myſelf 
« under your direction, and I will obey 
« you as if you were my father,” — 
& J thank you, fir,” ſaid Loviſa, I 
ce am not diſappointed in my expecta- 
ce tions of you.“ — © Thus encouraged 
« by your approbation, my faireſt, 1 
« aſk Mr. James to give me his com- 
ee pany in my preſent excurſion, and 
« to be witneſs to every part of my 
« conduct towards you.” — © That I 
« will,” ſaid James; „ will tell the 
folks at the hall that I am going 
« another excurſion with you; it will 
« give me an excule for my departure, 
« and for the Preparations I ſhall make 
tc for it.“ 
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« ] rejoice,” ſaid Mr. Caſtleton, 
ce that you are all of one mind, and I 
ce truſt you will always continue fo.” 
We ſpent our evening in the delightful 
intercourſe of love and friendthip, 
and James returned to the hall to 
make preparations for his depar- 
ture. 

Mr. Caſtleton and I thought it 
right to call on the ſquire and take leave 
of him. He behaved with civility to 
us, but ſaid James was a lilly boy to 
go on a wild-gooſe chaſe, when he 
might enjoy all the comforts of life at 
home. The old lady was very willing 
to part with him, for he began to be 
reſtive and uncomplying to her govern- 
ment. On the Monday morning follow- 
ing, James and I ſer out on our journey, 
after taking a tender leave of my Louiſa, 
who ſhewed unfeigned concern for our 
departure, and wiſhes for our ſafe re- 
urn, 


During 
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During the journey, I had an oppor- 
tunity of converſing with James on 


many ſubjects, and of convincing my- 


ſelf of his reſolution againſt being a 
candidate for holy orders. I inquired 
what profeſſion he would chooſe, and 
he mentioned the law, as leading both 
to honour and profit. I wiſhed him to 
conſider well before he determined, and 
when he had taken his reſolution to 
adhere firmly to it. 

I went firſt to my dear native village, 
and directly to Mr. Eaſtwick's houſe ; 
he and his ſiſter received me joyfully, 
and my companion for my ſake. They 
aſked me many queſtions that could not 
be anſwered in a few words. © Come 
cc ip,“ ſaid he, © and take ſome re- 
« freſhment, and then we will aſk 
« queſtions and give anſwers as long as 
« we pleaſe,” 

IT anſwered John's interrogatives, and 


then began mine. „ Will Robert Bart- 
ce lett 
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lett quit my houſe at Chriſtmas, or 
will he wait for an ejectment?“ — 
He is diſpoſed to give you that trou- 
ble, but ſomething has happened late- 
ly that will make it eaſy to both. 
He ſhall quit the premiſes, or elſe I 
will enter them firſt; I ſhall come 
myſelf here next Chriſtmas.” — 
Is it poſſible ? I rejoice to hear it, for 
then you will permit me to be your 
neighbour and your brother.” —< 1 
hope to bring a wife with me; this 
young gentleman is her brother, 
and will be mine very ſoon.” 

© Then he muſt be mine alſo, But 
ſuffer me to tell you my ſtory of 
Robert Bartlett's good fortune : He 
ſaw an advertiſement in a county 
newſpaper of a ſchool to be diſpoſed 
of, and the immediate reſignation of 
the maſter if required, He mounted 
his pad-nag the next day, rode over 


to the town and inquired into parti- 
«© culars. 
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culars. He found there was a ſmail 
endowment and a good dwelling- 
houſe ; he was referred to the truſtees 
for an examination, and he waited on 
them directly. They inquired into 
his birth, education, and qualifica- 
tions. He told them he was the ſon 
of the late Rev. W. Bartlett, educat- 
ed by him and the ſucceſſor to his 


ſchool. 


« One of the truſtees ſaid, ** I thought 
Mr. Bartlett's ſon reſided at Emanuel 
College, Cambridge?“ — © So he 
does, anſwered Robert, © he is a 
tutor there,” 

« Is he your own brother?“ -“ Tes, 
fir, he is.“ “ Is he elder or younger 
than you, ſir?“ - Vounger, fir,” ſaid 
he. 

« Thus he has impoſed on the truſ- 


ce tees; and they, believing him your 
« elder brother, favoured him.“ —“ 1 
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am not ſurpriſed,” ſaid I; „he did 
the ſame thing when he, made ap- 
plication for my father's living; but 
did he ſucceed in that for this ſchool?“ 
e Yes, fir, he did; I had a great in- 
clination to go over and expoſe him 
as he deſerved ; but, upon reflection, 
I thought I ſhould ſerve you better 
by conniving at his deception ; for 
now you will be fairly rid of him, 
whereas he might have obliged you 
to ſue for an ejectment, and have 
given you much trouble and ex- 
pence.” “' You judged rightly, my 
friend, and I am glad he has ſo good 
a cauſe of removal; it would have 
been painful to me to have gone 
to extremities with my ſiſter's huſ- 
band, and yet I mult have done it.“ 
* You have always been too favour- 
able to him, I am glad you will not be 
put to the trial, for I ſtill doubt your 


reſolution in that caſe,” 
« You 
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6 Vou ſhall g0 with me to the houſc, 
« fir; ind? ſhall ſee me ſhew my reſo- 
cc lution, I promiſe you.” 

66 T ſhall rejoice to ſee it, fir, and to 
« bear witneſs to it.“ 

«© You ſhall, John, you ſhall Now 
« liſten to me?” I then told him the 
ſtory of my acquaintance and connexion 
with the family of Wilmot, and of my 
engagement to Louiſa, 1 introduced 
James to him as her brother and mine ; 
he ſpoke of me as his governor and 
director alſo, Eaſtwick claimed his 
friendſhip as a brother, and congratulat- 
ed him on the relationſhip, which he 


hoped was ſoon to take place among us 
all, 

The next day, afrer breakfaſt, we 
all went to call on Robert Bartlett; he 
received us 

«« With one erected and one drooping eye.“ 


He welcomed me, and tried to 
look pleaſed; but 1 faw an unquiet 
5 bi 
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mind under a ſmooth appear- 
ance. 


I congratulated Mr. Bartlett on 
his late preferment. He bit his lip and 
Mook his head. © Am I miſinformed, 
© fir,” ſaid I ; © are you not elected to 
© the ſchool at N r —©« Yes, ir, 
« I am; but it is no ſubject of congra- 
„ tulation. I am turned out of this 
« houſe where I have hved happlly 
ce thele twelve years, and where I 
« wiſhed to remain all the days of 
« my life.“ | 

« Would it not be a greater hard- 
« ſhip for me to be excluded from the 
« houſe where I was born and bred ? 
« I might anſwer you as Naboth an- 
„ ſwered Ahab, I will not give thee 
« the inheritance of my father; it was 
ce his pleaſure to give it to me, and I 
« will keep it; and it it pleaſe God, I 
ec will leave it to my children after 
* me.” 
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« Do you then mean to inhabit it 
yourſelf?“ - J do, fir; I ſhall 
come here at Chriſtmas, and I hope 
I ſhall bring an amiable wife with me.” 


“ What then, do you mean to take 
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the ſchool from me? —< If ] did, 
it is what I have a right and power 
to do; but to make your unſatisfied 
mind eaſy, I will tell you that I do 
not mean to continue the ſchool ; you 
may carry it with you if you are 
able.” 

« Then, fir, I ſhall quit your pre- 
miſes at Chriſtmas, the time you 
have warned me to leave them.“ 
I wiſh it was poſſible for you to go 
ſooner, I want to make ſome altera- 
tions, to repair and beautify the 
houſe, and make it worthy to receive 
its miſtreſs. “ J cannot poſſibly 


leave it till the ſchool breaks up, 


which will be on the 16th of Decem- 


ber.“ | 
de Very 
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& Very well, ſir; I ſhall expect you 
et to keep to that time, but I ſhall ſend 
e workmen to repair and do all things 
« on the outſide of the houſe. Pray 
« let me ſee and embrace my ſiſter ?”? 

Mr. Bartlett rung the bell, and bade 
the ſervant tell his mĩſtreſs a gentleman 
deſired to lee her. 


ce Tell her,” ſaid I, * her own bro- 
cc ther deſires to fee her.“ 


c Why that injunction and that em- 
c phaſis ?” ſaid Robert. © Becauſe 
< there have been ſome blunders among 
ec us of late. I am told that you are 
« my father's ſon, and my elder brother; 
cc it ſo, you muſt have married your 
« ſiſter.” —*<©* Surely, fir, I am entitled 
ce to call you brother? —< Yes, fir, by 
« equivocationand mental reſervation.” 
* Havel no other right, fir?” 


« Yes; that of a brother-in-law ; 
ce but that is not the ſtyle you uſe. I 
te am not a ſtranger, fir, to any of your 
« machinations; ſooner or later, your 

% character 
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character is perfectly well known to 
me; but I forgive you this laſt 
manceuvre becauſe it takes you out of 
my way. “ You never was cordial- 
ly my friend, ſir, and you have 
liſtened to the reports of my 


ene mies.“ 
« I have only been too favourable 


to you, conlidering how early I was 
warned of you ; but enjoy if you can 
the ſucceſs of your ſchemes ; you 
have carried moſt of your points, and 
are eſtabliſhed in life far above your 
merit and expeCations.—-I ſee my 
ſiſter coming, and I do not wiſh to 
expoſe you to her.” She came 


in at that inſtant ; I met and embraced 
her. She was rejoiced to ſee me, and 
I believed her ſincere. I introduced my 
friends to her. I told her James Wil- 
mot was brother to my contracted 
bride, and Mr. Eaſtwick was contracted 
to our dear ſiſter Martha; that I was 


coming 


A PRIVATE FAMILY. 193 


coming into my own houſe at Chriſt- 
mas, and hoped to ſpend my life 
there. 

She congratulated me on my ap- 
proaching happineſs ; but envy and re- 
ſerve ſat on her huſband's brow, She 
urged us to ſtay and dine there, but 
Robert did not ſecond her ; we had no 
intention to ſtay, and were glad to de- 
part, I deſired to ſee her children; 
ſhe brought them to my arms, I em- 
braced them, and ſoon after we returned 
to Eaſtwick's. 

The next day I received a letter from 
my ſiſter. | 

© Dear Brother, 

I have been trying to perſuade my 
huſband to return your viſit, or elle 
to permit me to go to you, but he 
refuſes both. He ſays that Mr, Eaſt- 
wick has always been his enemy, and 
that he has ſet you againſt him by 
VOL, 11. "42 9 
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« falſe reports; that you brought him 
© yeſterday to triumph over him, and 
© that ſtranger alſo to ſee him infulted 
© in his own houſe. I then begged him 
© at leaſt to let me call upon you; 
© he anſwered me, that it 1 had any 
regard for him, I would not enter the 
houſe of his greateſt enemy. This 
«© gives me great concern, firſt on your 
© account, and ſecondly, becaule it an- 
« ticipates a_refuſal to viſit my dear 
© ſiſter, when ſhe ſhall be miſtreſs of it. 
Some time ago we heard that Patty 
© was engaged to Mr, George Aſhford ; 
Robert was very much diſpleaſed at it; 
© he ſaid ſhe was going to be married to a 
* pauper, maintained on charity. But 
he was much more diſpleaſed at hear- 
ing ſhe was contraſted to Mr. 
© Faſtwick, and has been out of humaur 
ever ſince. In ſhort, I am afraid he is 
« conſcious .of doing wrong things, and 
© that makes him ſo full of re ſentment to 
Mr. Eaſtwick and you. Let me not 

© loſe 


* 
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© loſe your friendſhip, my brother; al- 
low for my ſituation, love me and pity 
© ME. 

© Favour me with an anſwer to this 
© before you leave the village. I pray 
© God tv bleſs and proſper you, and all 
© that are dear to you; and remember 
in your wiſhes and prayers your ever 
© affectionate ſiſter, 

© Saran BARTLETT,” 

I anſwered her letter the ſame day ; 
in mine I gave her the warmeſt aſſur- 
ances of my conſtant affection, and 
enjoined her to acquaint me from time 
to time with every thing that paſſed in in 
her family. 

I had a great deſire to ſee my fiſter 
once more before I left my village; 1 
mentioned it to Eaſtwick. © And 
ce whatſhould hinder you?” faidhe ; © are 
« you afraid that Robert Bartlett ſhould 
<« forbid you to enter your own houſe ? 

© —[$ not your ſiſter miſtreſs there? — 

« For ſhame, let it not be thouglit that 
K 3 c you 
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c you want reſolution.” “ You make 
« me aſhamed,” ſaid 1; „ will ſee 
e her again without aſking Robert's 
© Jeave; I will ſce her to-morrow.” In 
the afternoon the architect came whom 
I had written to concerning my in— 
tended alterations, 

T was not ſorry to have ſo good an 
excuſe to go again without giving 


offence to Robert; for I ſtill wiſhed to 


preſerve an intercourſe of civility if 
not friendihip. Eaſtwick rallied me on 
the ſubject. Iwill not go with you 
« this time,“ ſaid he, © fince I am fo 
* obnoxious to your brother-in-law ; 
« but I will continue to have an eye 
« upon him for your ſervice,” 

I went with the architect, and looked 
round the houſe, 1 ſent a civil meſſage 
to Mr. Bartlett, defiring his permiſſion 
to look into the ſchool ; we followed 
the ſervant, and he did not refuſe to 
ad mit us. 1 gave orders to the architect 
to divide the ſchool, one part to be a 


drawing- 
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drawing- room, the other a ſtore- room: 
to raiſe the roof, and build another attic 
ſtory ; one part for a library, the other 
for a drefling- room, with a Venetian 
window at the end; which would have 
an agreeable proſpect over the ficlds 
adjoining, and to the riſing hills on the 
other fide the river, 

As J was retiring, Mr. Bartlett deſired 
to ſpeak with me. He aſked me what 
I meant to do with the ſchool fixtures, 
I anſwered, to diſpoſe of them. Then, 
« fir, I hope vou will give me the pro- 
« ference ??'—© I will, fir; this gen- 
ce tleman ſhall value them for you.“ 
«© Then, ſir, there muſt be another 
« perſon on my part.” - Oh take 
« care of yourſelf, ſir; I have always 
« given you the turn of the ſcale againſt 
« myſelf hitherto, but you remind me 
« now to do juſtice to myſelf, This 
« gentleman will meet your agent at 
« any time you ſhall appoint,” 

K 3 When 
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When I returned into the houſe, 1 
ſent the builder to Mr. Eaſtwick's, and 
aſked for my ſiſter, with whom I con- 
verſed till the hour of leaving ſchool, 
and took an affectionate leave of her. 

At my return home, I begged Mr. 
Faſtwick to let us ſet out en the morrow 
for Mr. Aſhford's, 2 

« Upon condition that you let me 
« accompany yov, I will, fir; but not 
« otherwiſe,” 

« You will do me a favour by giv- 
« ing me your company, and I truſt 
« you are aſſured of your welcome 
© there.” I aſked Miſs Eaſtwick if ſhe 
had no commands for me; ſhe anſwer— 
ed, “No, fir ; my brother is impatient 
ce to ſee his miſtreſs; but my lover, as 
© you pleaſe to call him, has no deſire 
« to ſee me, he 1s totally indifferent 
« bout me.” —< Do not think ſo, 
« madam; George Aſhford's firſt 
« principle of ation is duty and love 

cc to 
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ec to his benefaor ; his ſecond will be 
© his duty and love to you; and truſt 
« me he will make an excellent huſband; 
ce you will find him ſo.” She laughed, 
put up her lip, and went out of the room. 

The next morning we ſet out on 
horſeback to the town of , about 
five miles; there we took a poſt- chaiſe 
and proceeded on our journey, 

Mr. Eaſtwick urged me to haſten his 
marriage with my ſiſter, I referred him 
to her. If ſhe made no objection, 
I would conſent that it ſhould be ſolem- 
nized at Chriſtmas, and givethemautho- 
rity to prepare the houſe for my wife'sre- 
ception. He wanted it to be ſooner, but I 
forbade him to ſay a word more upon the 
ſubject. James Wilmotaſked if there was 
not another ſiſter for him. I told him it 
was too early to think of marriage, and 
reminded him that he had yet many 
things to learn before he was qualified 
to be the maſter of a family, This im- 
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portant ſubje& predominated during the 
whole of our journey. 

In the evening of the ſecond day we 
arrived at Mr, Aſhford's, and were moſt 
Joyfully received by all the family, 
Mr. Aſhford reproached me for my 
long filence, and ſaid he was beginning 
to be angry with me; but I was come 
iuſt in time to acquit myſelf, I begged 
his forbearance till I could inform him of 
all thet had happened to me.] was fo 
impatient that I took him into another 
room, and there briefly told him the 
hiſtory of my connection with the Wil- 
mot family, and my engagement to 
Louiſa. 

He embraced and congratulated me 
like a real father, and was overjoyed to 
hear of my good fortune. © Bur when 
« are you to be married, and what do 
© you wait for ? For my return,” 
faid I; * but I thought it a duty to 

« viſit 
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* viſit you firſt, and obtain your con- 
4 ſent: I would alfo invite you to my 
« wedding, if agreeable,” 

c I thank you, my dear child, but I 
« grow old, and travelling is fatiguing; 


« 1] will not go, but my conſent and my 
ce bleſſing will ever attend you: Tal- 


« ways ſaid you would make a good 


« man, and I hope you will be a happy 


© one; but what will you do with Ro- 
« bert Bartlett and the ſchool] ?” 

I then told him all that had paſſed 
lately, and the lucky circumſtance of his 
promotion, We had hardly finiſhed 


our conference when. we were called to 


ſupper, and to meet our other friends. 
We enjoyed a happy evening, and 


were unwilling to ſeparate; but Mr. 


Aſhford ſent us to reſt, ſaying, I have 
ſomething. to tell you, William, but I 


ſhall reſerve it till to-morrow, Go to 
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reſt, my children, and thank God for all 
his bleſſings to you; after your repoſe 
you will better enjoy them. 


The next morning, after breakfaſt, 
Mr. Aſhford brought ſome papers, and 
read them to us, The firſt was a letter 
from Arthur Stanmore to himſelf, 


© Honoured and dear fir, 

© I ſend this by a Dutch ſhip, the 
t, bound to Amſterdam. I 
« ſend a duplicate of this pacquet by a 
© homeward-bound ſhip, the F=—, 
and a copy of the bills I encloſe, va- 
lue 10,0001, which I requeſt you to 
place in the public funds for me, as 
© you may think beſt to do at the time, 

I ſend alſo by the Dutch ſhip a box 
of muſlins, chintzes, and ſhawls, de- 
© firing you to diſtribute them as you 
think proper among thoſe I love, and 
© thoſe that love me; I do however au- 


© thoriſe 


. 
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thoriſe you to fend a piece of plain 


muſlin and a ſhawl to Iſaac Stanmore, 


Efq; and his lady, and half a- iece to 


young Iſaac. 
To William Bartlett and Samuel 


© Stanmore my true and warm fraternal. 


A aA * A LO 


A 


affection and a remembrance; to 
George Aſhford my love and good 
wiſhes. |; 
IJ am making money very faſt, 
and hope ſhortly to ſend you a ſecond 
remittance equal to the preſent. 

I am now the father of three chil- 


dren ; the laſt a daughter. My wife. 
Olivia is more endeared to me every 
year than the paſt; my children are 
the hopes of my heart. I mean in a 


few years to ſend my boys home for 
education, that they may be brought 
up Engliſhmen and Chriſtians, I 
look forward to a future day, when 1 

Kk 6 © may 
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may meet and embrace all my dear 


« friends in England. 


c 


c 


C a <a 


© I have encountered many perils and 
dangers in my laſt journey, which have 
ſomewhat cooled my ſpirit of Quixot- 
iſm, as you call it, and perhaps truly. 
© I think I owe it to my family to 
take more care of myſelf in future, 
for their ſakes, | 

Tom Aſhford is a favourite with 
the governor and council, and I 
hope he is getting forward by it. He 
carries his head very high to me, I 
could be offended with him, but he 
bears your name, and that excuſes 
every thing : I will not reſent any thing 
to him, Adieu, my beſt friend and 


© my beſt father! I am, with all reſpect 


and duty, your own creature, 
* ARTHUR STANMORE.' 


« In 
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te In the next place, gentlemen, I will 
te read you a letter from another of my 
te children, called Thomas Aſhford.““ 


Honoured fir, 
J owe you my beſt acknowledg- 
ments for your laſt letter, and other 
favours with it.— The only return I 
can make, is by doing my duty in that 
way of life you have placed me in. 
© Mr, Clarkſon has ſpoken well of me 
to the governor and council; I am 
preferred to a :lerkſhip under them, 
and am getting forward, though to 
my thinking lowly, I am active 
and induſtrious, which is more than 
can be truly ſaid of moſt of the young 
men here. | 
Thoſe that have great intereſt ſit 
* {till and get forward; intereſt ſtands 
in lieu of merit in India as well as in 
5 > Han. A young man who. is uſed 
6 £0 


- -A a 


6 % W S707 


206 MEMOIRS Or 


to do every thing for himſelf at home, 
is here proud, indolent, and luxuti- 
us: he muſt have twenty men to 
wait on him: his vanity is gratified 
by the attendance, and he fancies him- 
ſelf a prince. | 
© The women alfo,. the adventurers 
© who come over to get an eſtabliſh- 
ment, ſtart up queens, and expect the 
© homage of ſuch. They ſay the inffu- 
© ence of the country makes them 
proud, lazy, and ſaucy. ' I will try to 
© counteract its influence; I will ſtick 
© cloſe to buſineſs, in the hope that I 
© may one day return home, and die in 
© my own- country, 

I need not tell you, dear ſir, 3 
Mr. Arthur Stanmore is of a roman- 
tie and eccentric- diſpoſition ; but he 
is grown reſerved and my ſterious to 
© me, which I did not expect, and was 
* unwilling 


A 


* 
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unwilling to believe. I have been 
inquiſitive after his employment and 
proſpects, but I can get no informa- 
tion from him. He anſwers me 
briefly, that he gets an honeſt living, 
and then ſtops ſhort. —All that I 
know 1s, that he 1s in the ſervice of 
two black merchants of the country, 
and that he is married to the niece of 
one of them. I hope they pay him 
well for his ſervices, for he ſpends 
freely. He is as generous as a prince, 
and he has need of a princely revenue 
to ſupport his expenditure. 

© He goes long journies, and is ab- 
ſent more than half the year; but no- 
body knows to what purpoſe, | 
© It is reported that in his laſt excur- 
ſion he was often in danger of his life ; 
that once he was attacked by robbers, 
another time he was ſeized by a ty- 
ger: he had two ſervants with fire- 


arms; 
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arms; one of them ſhot the tyger in 
the head, but not before he had ſtuck 
his claws into his fleſh. They brought 
the ſkin of the beaſt home with them. 
© I aſked him to give me the parti- 
culars of this adventure,—He an- 
ſwered, Do not believe all that you 


hear.“ 


I reſented his reſerve to me, and re- 
proached him. — He ſaid, You would 
extort from me what I do not chooſe 
to tell, and you want me to. relate 
Wi.2t would make me appear a brag- 
gart and a fool — but your name is 
Aſhford, and I forgive your imperti- 
nence,” I repeated the word in an 
angry tone, —He came up to me and 
embraced me; ſay ing,“ Tom Aſhford, 
I love thee, and nothing ſhall make 
me quarrel with thee ; forbear queſ- 
tioning me, and command me any 
thing.” He touched me in a weak. 

place; 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 209 


place; I returned his embrace, and 
we parted like friends; and yet I 
have matter againſt him that I have 
not yet mentioned. 

© Young men are apt to complain of 
hardſhips if things do not preſently 
anſwer their expectations. Mr. Stan- 
more has ſuffered the company's ſer- 
vants to make their complaints tv 
him; he has relieved their wants, and 
encouraged their complainings,-Yet 
further,,-A youth who was diſſatisfied 
with his ſituation, left it ſuddenly, and 
went away we know not whither,-It 
is ſtrongly ſuſpected that Mr. Stan- 
more took him under his protection: 
it is nearly two years ſince, and no- 
thing has been heard of him. I have 
dared to make inquiries after him, 
but can get no ſatis factory anſwer from 
Mr. Stanmore, who ſpoke warmly to 


me. 
« cc It 
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«*« Tt is well for you,” ſaid he, ** that 
your name 1s Aſhford ; but urge me 
not again with your inquiries; fare- 
well!“ So ſaying he left my houſe, 
and I have not ſeen him ſince, I 
could not help telling you theſe parti- 
culars; I thought it neceſſary that 
you ſhould know them. I have no 
ill-will to Mr. Stanmore; I with him 
ſucceſs and happineſs. I take the li- 


berty of ſending a parcel of muſlins 


for your uſe: if you can ſpare a piece 
for my brother George, you will give 
it him yourſelf. I rejoice to hear that 
he makes himſelf of ſervice to you, 
ſir, and that he merits your eſteem 


and confidence. With a heart filled 


with reſpect and gratitude, I am, dear 
fir, your dutiful and obedient ſervant, 
© THOMAS ASHFORD, 


« Here 
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Here is yet another letter, but it is 
te directed to thee, William, and I have 
not opened it.“ 

« Dear fir, why did you not? There 
ce js not a thought in my heart that I 
* wiſh to conceal from you.“ 

« J believe it; but theſe are the 
« thoughts of another man's heart, and 
% ſhould think it a breach of truſt : 
ce read your letter, and then if there is 
ce no objection read it to us.“ 

I ran the letter over with my eye, 
and then ſaid, „I will read it out, my 
ce dear fir, becauſe it explains ſome 
te things in Tom Afhford's letter.“ 

] expected and hoped it would: 
te read it, my child.“ 


© Dear William, 
© I begin this with a remonſtrance to 
© you and my brother Samuel. How 
© could you ſend a pacquet to me, and 
* not a line from either of you? What 
© are 
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are you doing, William, that ſhould 
exclude me from your counſels 7-—1 
have it.— Lou are making love; on 
that account I will excuſe you this 
time, but not again. I am intereſted 
in all your affairs, and expect you to 
tell me every thing that. concerns 
yourſelf and family, — Lou will ſce 
my letter to Mr. Aſhford, and there- 
fore I ſhall not repeat what I have ſaid 
in it, 

© Yet I ſhall explain to you ſoms 
things that I have told him briefly and 
in general terms, Jeſt it ſhould give 


him uneaſineſs; for he might be diſ- 


pleaſed with one, or perhaps with two 
of his children. 

Did you think it poſſible that there 
ſhould be a quarrel] between me and 
Tom Aſhford ?-Something like one, 
He has endeavoured to draw from me 


the ſecrets of my patrons; I have re- 
' © pulſed 
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* pulſed him gently at firſt, but, finding 

* him perſevere, have done it roughly.” 
[© Brave boy!” exclaimed Mr. Aſh- 
ford; © I was ſure his motive was like 
« himſelf, brave, manly, and honeſt.” ] 
© But that was only the firſt cauſe; [ 
* will confeſs to you that he came too 
* rear me at laſt, and I affected to be 
more angry than I really was, that I 
might keep him off. He ſuſpects 
* me of doing what he mult diſapprove, 
© becauſe it is his intereſt to do fo, and 
perhaps I may be blameable in your 
© eyes; but you ſhall hear the ſtory, 
© and give me your judgment upon it. 

© You muſt know, firſt, that I have 
taken notice of ſome of the young- 
ſters in the company's ſervice, eſpe- 
cially thoſe who were ſent over againſt 
their inclinations. —I have done them 


© little kindneſſes, which I thought due 
* to 
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to my countrymen, whom I looked 


upon as brothers. 

About two years ago I got ac- 
quainted with a ſmart boy, who was 
diſſatisfied with his ſituation. He told 
me that his father was dead, that his 
mother did not love him, that ſhe ob- 
lige d him to go to fea againſt his in- 
clinations, and had made the captain 
of the ſhip promiſe her to leave him 
in India, in any employment he could 
put him 1n : that he was treated very 
ill, uſed as a ſlave and drudge, and 
he had no proſpect of promotion or 
advantage. The boy had heard of 
my ſaucy ſpirit, and that I left the 
ſervice in conſequence of ill uſage. 
He earneſtly entreated me to take 
him into my protection, that he would 
ſerve me truly and faithfully, and 


begged me to ſave him from being 
12 « ſent 
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ſent up into the country, or elſe em- 
ployed as a ſervant, with no view. of 
any thing better. 
| © ] was touched with compaſſion for 
: « this, youth, whoſe caſe very much re- 
© ſembled my own. 
© ] charged him to keep ſecret his 
© intercourſe with me, and I would ſee 
him again before my next journey. 
© While I was preparing for it I ſent 
for him. I repreſented to him the 
dangers of my undertaking, and mag- 
© nified them. He anſwered me, as I 
© once did to my beſt friend on the like 
© occaſion: “ When we enter upon 
© any buſineſs with our own good lik- 
ing, the difficulties ſhrink to nothing. 
« if vou will take me with you, fir, I 
WII vcuture my life for your ſervice. 


T :nake no conditions, pay me only as 
I ſhall deſerve.” 
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e« Yes, one condition, fir ; you muſt 
take a ſolemn _ oath to keep from 
every perſon whatever relates to the 
buſineſs I am employed in.” —He 
did ſo freely.— I then promiſed to 
take him with me: I bade him ſend 
all hiseffeRs to me, by a porter of mine 
whom I would ſend for them, and 
told him the day when I ſhould ſet 
out. He aſked leave of abſence for 
three days, and in the evening follow- 
ing we ſet out, attended by two ſer- 
vants of mine ; one a Scotiman, the 
other a native, both tried and faithful. 
We travel by night for coolneſs and 
convenience, upon mules: we had all 


fire-arms for our defence. 
© We had a fafe and fortunate jour- 


ney z but on our return we met with 
ſome difficulties and ſome dangers. I 
had a rough embrace from a tyger, 


who left the marks of his claws in my 
* ſides, 


1 
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tides. My faithful Donald ſhot him 
through the head, and we brought 
home his ſkin as a trophy of our vic- 
tory. 

We were attacked by robbers, 
My aſſiſtants behaved well: George 
Hardy, my new friend, ſhewed that 
he would make good his promiſe, 
and ventured his life in preſervation 


of mine, Our dangers have endeared 


us to each other, ſo that nothing but 
death can ſeparate us, only for a time 
for each other's ſervice. 

At my return Tom Aſhford inter- 
rogated me as if I had been at the bar 
of a court of judicature. I anſwered 
him ambiguouſly, and at laſt roughly. 
I left him abruptly ; and he thinks 
me more angry than I really am. 

* I have ſent young Hardy up the 
country to a cottage of mine, where I 
have placed a man of a poor and de- 
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ſpiſed caſt, whoſe wife nurſes my 
« youngeſt child, 

Tom Aſhford has been too buſy in 
his inquiries; but he thinks he is 
doing right, and I forgive him. 
Adieu, my dear William! Write me 
every thing that happens in your fa- 
mily, and love me always as your 
friend and brother, 

© ARTHUR STANMORE,' 


a 


* 


END OF THE SECOND YOLUME». 


— Babe 


